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LETTER XX. 


From Mr. Fenkings's 
H what a deſigning man is 


Miſs WazLzv to Lady Mazy Surromz 
Lord Darcey Ie loves 
me not, yet fain would per- 


oe: 
02 | ſuade me that he does. 


9985 I went yeſterday morning to the 
Abbey, I met him in my way to Lady 
Powis's drefling-room.——Starting as if 
he had ſeen an apparition, and with a 
look which expreſs d great importance, | 
he ſaid, taking — "I da 
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2 BARFORD ABBEY. 


Oh! Mi Warley, I have had the 
moſt dreadful night! but I hope you 


+ haye reſted well. 


ts a: 
=—_ has mean your Lordſhip's rf, 2 
What, had! it ha real as it was * 


ary, would have drove me to madneſs.-- 


I dreamt, Miſs Warley,- I - 0M 
every thing I was poſſeſs'd of was torn. 
from me z---but nowand here ftlopt, © 


Well, my Lord, and did not the plea- 


ſure of being undeceiv'd overpay all the 
Pain which vou had been deceiv'd into 2 


' No, my agel. dee be call me 


' bis angel? 


Why, no: I have ſuch a kokiag, 


ſiuch a load on my mind, to reflect it is 
a ads A it nts happen, 


that, 


* 


BARFORD ABBEY. 3 


that, upon my word, it has been almoſt 
too much for me. i 


Ah ! my Lord, you ate certainly wrong 
to anticipate evils; they come faſt enough, 
one need not run to meet them! 
beſides, if your Lordſhip had been in 
reality that very unfortunate creature you 
dreamt you were, for no rank or degree is 
proof againſt the caprice of Fortune, 
was nothing to be preſerv'd entire? 
Fortune can require only what ſhe gavey 


fortitude, peace, and e are not 
her 9 


Oh! Miſs Warley, you miſtake : it 
was not riches I fancied myſelf diſpoſſeſs'd- 
of ;---it was, oh my God What my 
peace, my very ſoul is center'd in 
and his eyes turn'd round with ſo wild a 
ſtare, that really I began 1 
head, 


3 2 I trembled 


by 1 44s — I A 
— — ——— —x— — 
. * 


# BARFORD ABBEY. 


I trembled ſo 1 could ſcarce reach the 
dreſſing room, though juſt at the door. 


he moment I turn'd from him, he 


flew like lightning over the ſtairs; and 
ſoon. after, I ſaw him walking with Sir 


1 93 terrace, By their geſtures 


I could diſcover their converſation was 


not a common one. 


. Mr. Morgan einde in if 
a ſervant after him, leading my little 
horſe.---I am ſorry to break off, but I 
muſt attend him; —he is ſo good, I know 
your Ladyſhip would be diſpleas d, was I 
to prolong my letter at the expence of 
his favour;--Yours, my much honour'd, 
my much loy'd lady, ——with all 


gratitude, with all affection, 
| : F. WarLzY: 
— 4 4 . 4 
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LETTER XXIVz :+ 
Miſs WARLEY to the ſame. 


1 rom Mr, muas: $= 


'O W, my deareſt Lady, am I again 
perplex'd, doubting, and embar- 
raſs'd :---yet Lord Darcey is gone, - gone 
this very morning, about an hour WF 


Well, I did not think it would ever- 
more be in his power to diſtreſs me? 
but I have been diſtreſs d, greatly dif-, 
treſs'd !--- I begin to think Lord Darcey 
| fincere,-- that he has always been ſincere. 
 _ -—-He talks of next Thurſday, as a day 

to unravel great myſteries :---but I ſhall 
be far enough by that time; ſail'd, per- 
haps.---Likely, he ſaid, I might know 
before Thurſday.--I wiſtr any body could 
tell me :---I fancy Sir James and _— 
Powis are in the ſecret. 


B 3 MN. 


6 BARFORD ABBEY. 


Mr. Jenkings is gone with his Lord- 
ſhip to Mr. Stapleton's,---about ten miles 
this fide London, on bulineſs of impor- 
| tance :-—to-morrow he returns; then I 
ſhall acquaint him with my leaving this 
Place. Your Ladyſhip knows the 
motive why I have hitherto kept the day 
of my ſetting out a ſecret from every 
; _ from Sir James and _ 
Powis, 


| Yeſterday, the day preceding the de. | 
parture of Lord Darcey, I went up to 
the Abbey, determin'd to exert my ſpi- 
Tits and appear chearfyl, coſt what it 
would to a poor diſappointed heavy heart. 
Les, it was diſappointed: but till 
then I never rightly underſtood its ſituati: 
on; —or perhaps would not underſtand 
it ;---clſc I have not examin'd it ſo cloſely 
as I ought, of late.---Not an unuſual 
thing neither: we often ſtop to enquire, 
what fine ſeat hat ?--whoſe magnificent 
| equipage bis FI: to ſee and converſe 


with 


BARFORD ABBEY, »y 


with perſons fo ſurrounded with ſplen- 
dor ;---but if one happen to paſs a poor 
dark cottage, and ſee the owner leaning 
on a crutch at the door, we are apt to go 
by, without making any enquiry, or be- 
traying a with to be acquainted with its 


miſery. 


This was my ſituation, when I directed 
my ſteps to the Abbey.---I faw not Lord 

| Darcey in an hour after I came into the 
houſe ; when he join'd us, he was 
dreſs d for the day, and in one hand his 
own hat, in the other mine, with my 
cloak, which he had pick'd up in the 
Veſtibule:—he was dreadfully pale; 
complain'd of a pain in his head, which 
he is yery ſubje& to ;—-ſaid he wanted 
a walk4---and aſk d, if I would give him 
the honour of my company. I had not 
the heart to refuſe, when I ſaw how ill he 
look d, though for ſome days paſt, I 
have avoided being alone with him as : 
much as poſſible. 


B 4 8 


Fog 
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We met Lady Powis returning from 
a viſit to her poultry yard. Where are 
my two runabouts going nom? ſhe ſaid. 
— Only for a little walk, madam, re- 
ply'd Lord Parcey. 


Lou are a ſauce- box, ſaid ſhe, ſhaking 
him by the hand; but don't go, my 
Lord, too far with Miſs Warley, nodding 


and ſmiling on him at the ſame time. 
She gave me a ſweet affectionate kifs, as 


I paſs'd her; and cried out, You are a 
couple of pretty ſtrollers, are you not 
---But away together ; only I charge you, 


my Lord, calling after him, remember 


you are SO OI TI 


girl. 


en r e coils che 


walk that leads to the Hermitage, neither 
of us ſeeming in harmony of ſpirits.— 


His Lordſhip till complaining of his 


head, I propos'd going back before we 


3 
Would 
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Would Miſs Warley then prevent me, 
ſaid he, from the laſt ſatisfaction I might 
ever enjoy ?---You don't know, madam, 


how long it is impoſſible to ſay how 


long —— if ever I ſhould be ſo happy 


again —— l look forward to Wedneſday 
with impatience ;---if that ſhould be pro- 


pitious, Thurſday will unravel myſteries ; 
it will clear up doubts ;---it will perhaps 
bring on an event which you, my deareſt 
life, may in time reflect on with plea- 
ſure; you, my deareſt life - pardon 
the liberty, by heaven 1 am now. 


I was going to withdraw my hand from 
his: I can be leſs reſerv'd WR: * 
leſs free. e 


Don't take your hand from me "ws 
I will call you Miſs Warley ; I ſee 
my freedom is diſpleaſing; . · but don't 


take your hand away; for I was ſtill en- 


deavouring to get it away from him. 


» = 


Ks: 


, > 
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"Yes, my angel, I will 15 5 Miſs 
nete. 


Talk not at this rate, my Lord: it is 
a kind of converſation 1 do not, nor wiſh: 
jos underſtand. 


1 ſhe; madam, I am to be unhappy z: 
---T know you have great reaſon to con- 
demn me: my whole behaviour, ſince 
| Fark faw mr been one riddle. 


Pray, my Lord, cen this dagen. : 
No ir! never ſee you more, Miſs 


fy Warley, this is my wiſh, that you 


think the worſt of me that appearances. 
admit ;---think I have baſely wiſh'd to. 
diſtreſs you. | 


" Diftrts me, my Lord? 
Think fo, I beſeech you, if I never | 


return. What would the mis fortune be 
g-: of 


1 


BARFORD ABBEY. ry 
of falling low, even to the moſt abje&; 


in your opinion, compared with endan- 

gering the happineſs of her whoſe peace: 
is my ardent purſuit ?---If I fail, I only 
can tell the cauſe :---you ſhall never be 
- acquainted with it; for ſhoyld you re- 
gard me even with pity,---cool pity, it 
would be taking the dagger from my 
own breaſt, and planting it in yours. 


Ah! my Lady, could I help under- 
ſtanding him? could I help being; 
moved ?---I was moved; my eyes I be- 
leve betray d it. 


If I return, continued be, it is you 
only can . pronounce me happy.---If yow 
ſee me not again,. think. I am toſt on the: 
waves of adverſe fortune ;---but oh think, 
J again intreat you, think me guilty.--- 
| Perhaps I may outlive---no, that will 
never do; —you will be happy long be- 

fore that hour; it would be ſelfiſh to- 
hope the contrary.---F wif Mr. Powis 

B & was 
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was come home; I wwiſh---All my wi/ves 
tend to one great end.---Good God, what 
a ſituation am Iin ! That the Dead could 
hear my petitions that he could ab- 
ſolve mel · What ſignifies, whether one 
ſue to remains crumbled in the duſt, or 
to the ear which can refuſe to hear the 
voice of reaſon. 


I thought I ſhould have ſunk to ſee 
the agony he was work d up to.---I believe 
I look'd very pale; -I felt the blood 
thrill through my veins, and of a ſudden 
ſtagnate':—-a dreadful ſickneſs follow d; 
Il deſir'd to fit ;— —he look'd on every 
fide, quite terrified ; cry'd, Where 
will you fit, my deareſt life? 
what Thall I do?---For heaven's fake 
Tpeak ;—ſpeak but one word;---ſpeak to 
dell me, I have not been your murderer. 


1 attempted to open my RM but 
| in vain; I pointed to the ground, mak- 
ing an effort to fit down ;---he caught 
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me in his arms, and bore me to a bench 
not far off; —— there left me to fetch 
ſome water at a brook near, but came 
back before he had gone ten ſteps.—I 
held out my hand to his hat, which lay 
on the ground, then look'd to the water. 
Thank God !---thank God! he ſaid, 
and went full ſpeed, to dip up ſome :--- 

he knelt down, trembling before me; 

---his teeth chatter'd in his head. yh ne 

offer'd the water. | . 


Il found myſelf beginning to recover the 

moment it came to my lips.---He fix'd 
his eyes on me, as if he never meant to 

take them off, holding both my hands 7 
between his, the tears running down his 
face, without the contraction of one fea- 
ture,---If ſorrow could be expreſs'd in 
ſtone, he then appear'd the very ſtatue 
which was to Ne) it. 


I attempted to ſpeak. 


14. BARFORD ABBEY. 


Don't ſpeak yet, he cried !——dor't 
make yourſelf ill again: thank heaven, 
you are better; This is ſome ſudden 
chill; why have you ventur'd out with- 


out clogs !- 


How delicate,---how ſeaſonable, this 
hint ! Without it could I have met his 
eye, after the weakneſs J had betrayed ? 
We had now no more intereſting ſub- 
jects; I believe he — a ore 
of them. | 


It was near two when we reach'd the 
Abbey. Sir James. and on Morgan 
vere juſt returnꝰd from a ride Lady 
Powis met us on the Green, where ſhe 
faid ſhe had been walking ſome time, in 
expectation of her ftrollers,----She exa- 
min'd my countenance very attentively, 
and then aſk'd Lord Darcey, if he had: 
remember'd her. injunctions? 


What 


BARFORD ABBEY, "5 


What reaſon, my Lady, have you to 
ſuſpect the contrary ! he returned.--Well, 
well, ſaid ſhe, I ſhall find you out ſome 
day or other: but her Ladyſhip ſeem'd: 
quite ſatisfied, when I aſſured. her I had 
been no farther than the Beach-walk.. - 


Cards were propes'd ſoon after dinner: 
the ſame party as uſual — Mr. Morgan 
is never aſk'd to make one ;---he ſays he 
would as ſoon ſee the devil as a card- ta- 
ble. We kept cloſe at it till Tupper. — 
I could not help obſerving his Lordſhip» 
 blunder'd a little ;---playing a diamond 
for a ſpade,---and a heart for a club 
I took my leave at eleven, and he attend · 
ed me home. 


Mr. and Mrs. were gone o 
bed, Edmund was — * in the par- 
lour; he inſiſted on our having a negus,, 
which going out to order, was followd. 
by Lord Darcey :---I heard them whiſper” 
in the Paſſage, but could diſtinguiſh the 

words, 
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16 BARFORD ABBEY. 
words, if ſhe is ill, remember, if ſhe is ill--- 


and then Edmund anſwer'd, You may 
depend on it, my Lord.---as I have a 
foul to be ſaved ;---does your Lordſhip 


r I would be ſo negligent ? 


I! gueſs'd at this charge z---It was to 
write, if I ſhould be ill, as I have ſince 
found by Edmund.---who return'd ca- 
pering into the room, rubbing his hands, 
and ſmiling with ſuch ſignificance as if 
he would have ſaid, RS is as it 
e be. | . 


Wen his Locdlig had wind us a 


| ; good night, he ſaid to me, To- morroꝛv, 


Miſs Warley but I will ſay nothing 
of ta- morroto;— ſhall ſee you in the 
morning. His eyes gliſten'd, and he left 
the room haſtily.---Whilſt Edmund at- 


tended him out, I went to my chamber, 


chat I might avoid a ſubject of which 1 
aw * honeft heart was Full. 


BARFORD ABBEY. 7 
on my table lay the Roman Hiſtory; 


I could not help giving a' peep where I 


had left off, being a very intereſting part: 
from one thing I was led to another, 


"till the clock ſtruck three; which alarm 
made me quit my book. 


. Whilſt undreſſing, I had leiſure to re- 
collect the incidents of the paſs'd day: 
ſometimes pleaſure, ſometimes pain, 
would ariſe, from this examination; 
yet the latter was moſt predominant. 


When I conſider'd Lord Darcey's ten- 
der regard for my future, as well as pre- 
ſent peace, how could I reflect on him 
without gratitude ?- When I conſider'd 
his perplexities, I thought thus: -they 
| ariſe from ſome entanglement, in which 
his heart is not engag d. Had he con- 
fided in me, I ſhould not have weaken'd 
his reſolutions ; I would no more 
_ wiſh him to be guilty of a breach of ho- 

none than ſurrender myſelf to infamy. 
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23 BARFORD ABBEY. 


I would have endeavour'd to per- 
ſuade him /be is amiable, virtuous, and 
engaging.—If I had been ſucceſsful, I 
would have frown'd when he ſmiPd ;---I 
would have been gay when he ſeem'd op- 
I would have been reſerv'd, 


have counterfeited the very reverſe of 
what was likely to draw him from a wt 
mer attachment. 


neee hin and be ins fares 
fince that is almoſt inevitable, I would 


have ſtrove to have ſecur'd his happineſs, 


whilſt mine had remain'd to chance. 
Theſe refleftions kept me awake *till ſix, 
when I fell into a profound ſleep, which 
laſted 'till ten; at which time I was 
awaken'd by Mrs. Jenkings, to tell me 


Lord Darcey was below; with an apo- 


logy, that ſhe had made breakfaſt, as 


ber huſband was preparing, in great haſte, | 


921 — 


. 
This 
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This was a hint he was not to ſtay 
long; ſo I put on my cloaths with expe- 
dition; and going down, took with me 
my whole ſtock of reſolution ; but I 
carried it no farther than the bottom of 
the ſtairs there it flew from me; 
never have I ſeen it ſince :——that it 
reſted not in the breaſt of Lord Darcey, 
was vilible ; —— rather it ſeem'd as if his 
and mine had taken a flight together. 


I ſtood with the lock of the door in my 
hand more than a minute, in hopes my 


inward flutterings would abate. ——Hts 


Lordſhip. heard my footſtep, and flew 
| to open it -I gave him my hand, with- 
out knowing what I did ;--yoy ſparkled 
in his eyes, and he preſs'd it to his breaſt 
with a fervour that cover'd me with con- 
fuſion. 


He ſaw-what he had done he dropp'd - 
it reſpectfully, and enquiring tenderly: 
for my health, aſd if I would honour: 

him 
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him with my commands before he ſat out 
for town ?---What a fool was I!---Lord 
bleſs me !---can I ever forget my folly ? 
What do you think, my Lady! I did not 
ſpeak ;---no ! I could not anſwer :——I 
was /ilent ;----I was filent, when I would 
have given the world for one word. 
When I did ſpeak, it was not to Lord 
Darcey, but ſtill, all fool, turn'd and ſaid 
to Mr. Jenkings, who was looking over 
a parchment, How do you find yourſelf, 
Sir? Will not the journey you are going 
to take on horſeback be too fatiguing ? 
No, no, my good Lady; it is an exerciſe | 
I have all my life been us'd to : to-mor- 
row you will ſee me return the better for 
it. 


Mrs. Jenkings here enter'd, follow'd 
by a ſervant with the breakfaſt, which 
was plac'd before me, every one elſe 
having breakfaſted.---She deſir d I would 
give myſelf the trouble of making tea, 

Naring ſome little matters to do without. 
— This 
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- This taſk would have been a harder 
penance than a faſt of three days ;---but 
I muſt have ſubmitted, had not my good 
genius Edmund appear'd at this moment; 
and placing himſelf by me, deſir'd to 
have the honour of making my breakfaſt. 


I carried the cup with difficulty to my 
mouth. My embarraſſment was per- 
ceiv'd by his Lordſhip ; he roſe from his 
ſeat, and walk'd up and down.---How 
did his manly form ſtruggle to conceal 
the diſorder of his mind ! Every 
movement, every look, ever word, diſ- 
cover'd Honour in her moſtgraceful, moſt 
ornamental garb : when could it appear 
to ſuch advantage, ſurrounded with a 


cloud of difficultes, yet ſhining out and 
W n above them all? 


He laid his cold 1200 on mine; with 
precipitation left the room; — and was 
in a moment again at my elbow.Lean- 

ing over the back of my chair, he whiſ- 
: perd 
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22 BARFORD ABBEY. 
per'd, For heaven's ſake, Miſs Warley, 


be the inftrument of my fortitude 


whilſt I ſee you I cannot--there ſtopt and 
turn'd from me.---I ſaw he wiſh'd me to 
go firſt,--- as much in compaſſion to my- 
ſelf as him. When his back was turn'd, I 
ſhould have ſlid out of the room ;---but 
Mr. Jenkings ſtarting up, and looking 
at his watch, exclaim'd, Odſo, my Lord! 
it is paſt eleven; we ſhall be in the dark. 
This call'd him from his reverie ; and 
he ſprang to the door, juſt as I had reach'd 
it.---Sweet, generous creature | ſaid he, 
ſtopping me; and you will go then? 


Farewell, my Lord, replied I. My 
dear, good friend, to Mr. Jenkings, 


take care of your health. God bleſs 
My voice faulter'd. 


Excellent Miſs Warley; a thouſand - 
thanks for your kind: condeſcention, ſaid 
the good old man. Vet one moment, 
oh God! yet one moment, ſaid his Lord- 
ſhip ; and he caught both my hands. 

| | Come, 
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Come, my Lord, return'd Mr. Jen- 
kings; and never did I ſee him look ſo 
grave, ſomething of diſappointment in 
his countenance come, my Lord, 
the day is waſting apace. Excuſe this 
liberty :---your Lordſhip has been long 
determin'd,---have long known of leaving 
this country.---My deareſt young Lady, 
you will be expected at the Abbey.---I 
ſhall indeed, replied I ;---fo God bleſs 
you, Sir !---God bleſs you, my Lord! 
and, withdrawing my hands, haſten'd 
immediately to my chamber. | 


I heard their voices in the court yard: 

If I had look'd out at the window, 
it might not have been unnatural ;---I 
own my inclinations led to it.-Inclinations 
ſhould never take place of prudence ;--- 
by following one, we are often plung d 
into difficulties ;---by the other we are 
fure to be conducted ſafely :—— inſtead, 
then, of indulging my curioſity, to fee 


how he look'd,---how he Tale, at taking 
leave 
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leave of this dwelling ;--whether his eyes 
were directed to the windows, or the 
road ;---if he rid ſlow or faſt ;---how often 
he turn'd to gaze, before he was out of 
ſight : inſtead of this I went to Mrs. Jen- 
king's apartment, and remain'd there 
till I heard they were gone, then return'd 

to my own; ſince which I have wrote 
down to this period. Perhaps I ſhould 
have ran on farther, if a ſummons from 
Lady Powis did not call me off. I hope 
now to appear before her with tolerable 
compoſure. I am to go in the coach 
alone. Well, it will ſeem ſtrange !---I 
ſhall think of my late companion ;--but 
time reconciles every thing. his was 
my hope, when I loſt my beſt friend, 
the lov'd inſtructreſs of my infant years. 
— Time, all healing Time! to that I fear 
_I'muſt look forward : as a lenitive againſt 
- many evils. 


Two days 3 two "mA and 


then, aden, my dear friends at the Abbey; 
adieu, 
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— adieu, my good Mr. and Mrs. Jen- 


kings !—and you 700, my friendly-hearted 
Edmund, adieu! | 


Welcome,——doubly welcome, every 
moment which brings me nearer to that 
when I ſhall kiſs the hands of my honour'd 


Lady ; —when I ſhall be able to tell you 


in perſon, ten thouſand things too much 


for my pen; - when you will kindly fay, 
Tell me all, my Fanny, tell me every ſe- 
cret of your heart. Happy ſounds !— 
pleaſing founds ! theſe will be to your 
grateful and affectionate, | 


F. Wax: LEY. 
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L E TT E R XXV. 
re 


From Mr. 3 
OW, my dear Lady, am I ready 
for my departure: Sir James 

and Lady Powis reconciled to my leav- 
ing them; yet how can] call it recon- 
ciled, when I tear myſelf from their arms 
'as they weep over me? Heavens! 
how tenderly they love me !---Their diſ- 
treſs, when I told them the day was abſo- 
lutely fix d; when I told them the ne- 
ceſſity of my going, zbeir diſtreſs nothing 
could equal but my on. I thought 
my heart would have ſunk within me :--- 
Surely, my Lady, my affection for them 
is not a common affection ;—it is ſuch as 
I bear your dear ſelf; -it is ſuch as I felt 
for my revered Mrs. Whitmore.---I can- 
not dwell upon this ſu * I 


cannot. 


Ia 


* 
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I alinoſt wiſh I had not kept the day | 
ſo long a ſecret. But ſuppoſe I had not, 
would their concern have been leſſen d? 


* would give the world, if Mr. Jen- 
hw was come home :---his wife is like 
a frantic woman; and declares, if I per- 
ſiſt in going, I ſhall break the heart of 
her and her huſband.---Why do they love 
me ſo well ?---It cannot be from any de- 
ſerts of mine : I have done no more 
than common gratitude demands; the 
affection I ſhew them is only the reſult of 
their own kindneſs.--Benevolent hearts 
never place any thing to their own ac- 
count: they look on returns as pre- 
ſents, not as juſt debts :—-ſo, whether 
giving or receiving, the glory muſt be 
their. te 


1 fancy Mr. Smith will not. be here till 
e-moxrow, his Lady having wrote me, 
he intended ſpending the evening with an 

| .C 8 a c- 
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fe EVITE 


I 1. 
3 — 


. I PURA the _ of an * 
Pobr Mr. Watſon II fear I ſhall never 
tee him more.---Mr. Morgan 200 ! but he 
is likely to live many years.---There is 
ſdmething in this ſtrange man exceflively 
ongaging. If people have roughneſs, 
detter to appear in the voice, in the air 
and dreſs, than in the heart: a want of 
{oftneſs there, I never can diſpence with. 
What is a graceful form, what are 

numberleſs -accompliſhmerits, without 
-pumanity ? I love, I revere, the en 


* on eee n 


Hark f 1 hear the trampling of horſes 
Xr. Jenkings is certainly return'd.--- 
I haſten down to be the firſt who ſhall 1 in- 


| . eee e 


How am I mortified to fee Arten re- 
turn without his maſter !---Whilſt Mrs. 
| Jenkings 


—— 
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Jenkings was buſied in enquiries after the 
health of her good man, I was all impa- 
tience for the contents of a letter ſhe held 
in her hand, unopen'd : having broke 
the ſeal, and run her eye haſtily over it, 
ſhe gave it me. I think my recollec- 

tion will ſerve to ſend it verbatim to your 

Ladyſhip. Th 


Mr. Jenxwes to Mrs este 


| + My Dear, „Bale . 
« I diſpatch Ate ee 
is impoſſible for me to be home till 
« Wedneſday. Mr. Stapleton is gone 
to London: I am obliged to attend 
Lord Darcey thither. I love his Lord- 
< ſhip more and more. He has convinced 
me our conjectures were not without 
. foundation. Heaven grant it may 
« end to o wiſhes !—— There are, he 
thinks, difficulties to be overcome. 
Let him think it :---his happineſs will 
3 0 9 
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e be more exquiſite when he his unde- 
« ceivd. —— Diſtribute my dutiful reſ- 
&« ſpects to Sir James, Lady Powis, and 
« Miſs Warley ; next to yourſelf and 
« our dear Edmund, they are neareſt the 
heart of your truly affectionate huſband 


IENKINS.“ 


I will make no comments on this let- 
ter; it cannot concern mne. What can I 
do about 8 Mr. , defore I 
Ls 7— i; 


Lord bleſs mel a chaiſe and four juſt 
ſtopp'd ; Mr. Smith in it. Heavens! 
how my heart throbs I did not expect 
him till to-morrow : I muſt run to re- 
ceive him. How ſhall I go up to the 
Abbey !--how ſupport the laſt embrace 
eee e Powis | 33 


Ten 
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Ten at night, juſt come fom the Abbey. 


Torn in peices !---my poor heart torn 
in peices!---I ſhall never ſee them more ! 
never again be ſtrain'd to their paren- 
tal boſoms. ——Forgive me, my deareſt 


Lady, I do not grieve that I am coming 


to you; I grieve only that I go from them. 


Oh God! why muſt my ſoul be divided 


Another ſtruggle too with poor Mrs. 
Jenkings !---She has been on her knees : 
yes, thus lowly has ſhe condeſcended 
to turn me from my purpoſe, and ſuffer 
Mr. Smith to go back without me.——1I 
bluſh to think what pain, what trouble 
Loccaſion.— She talks of ſome important 
event at hand. She ſays if I go, it will 
end in the deſtruction of us all.---What 
can ſhe mean by an importan! event ?--- 
Perhaps Lord Darcey---but no matter; 
nothing, my dear Lady, ſhall with-hold 
me from you.---The good woman is now 
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more calm. I have aſſured her it is un- 
certain how long we may be in London: 


. it is only that has calm'd her.--- She ſays, 


the is certain J ſhall return ;---ſhe is cer- 
tain, when Mr. Powis and his Lady ar- 


rives, I muſt return. Next Thurſday 


they are expected: - already are they arri- 
ved at Falmouth :---but, notwithſtanding 

what I have told Mrs. Jenkings, to ſoften 
her pains at parting, I ſhall by Thurſday 

be on my voyage;---for Mr. Smith tells 
me the Packet will - ſail immediately. —— 
Perhaps I may be the meſſenger of my 
own letters; but I am determin'd to 
write on till I ſee you; that when I look 
them over, my memory may receive ſome 


 LET- 
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LL ETTE R. XXVI. 
An Dakezy to ts "Jams Pore. 


Tad 


VEN whilſt I write, I ſee before 

me the image of my expiring father; 
II hear the words that iſſued from his 
death-like lips; my foul feels the 
weight of bis injunctions; —again in my 
imagination I ſeal the ſacred promiſe on 
his livid hand; — and my heart bows 
before Sir James with all that duty which 


is indiſpenſable from a child to a parent. 


Happineſs is within my reach, yet 
without your ſanction I wi not, dare not, 
bid it welcome; I will not hold out my 
hand to receive it. Yes, Sir, I love 
Mais Warley; I can no longer diſguiſe 
my ſentiments On the terrace I ſhould 
not have diſguis'd them, if your warmth: 


had not made me tremble for the conſe- 


C 5 quence... | 
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quence.-: Jou remember my arguments 
then; ſuffer me now to reurge them. 


- 


J allow it would be convenient to have 
my fortune augmented by alliance; but 
then it is not abſolutely neceſſary I ſhould: 
make the purchaſe witix my felicity.— A 
thouſand chances may put me in poſſeſſion 
of riches; one event only ean put me 
in poſſeſſion of content. Without it, 
what is a fine equipage : what aſplen- 
did retinue ? hat a table ſpread ya 

variety of diſhes 


Judge for me; Sir James; you who 
know, who love Miſs Warley, judge for 
me.———Ts. it poſſible for a man of 
my turn to ſee her, to talk with her, to 
know her thouſand: virtues, and not wiſh 
to be united to them? It is to your 
eandour I appeak Say I am to be happy, 
ſay it only in one line, I come immedi- 
ately to the Abbey, full of reverence; 
of eſteem, * * Bo 


Think, 
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Think, dear Sir James, of Lady Powis; 
think of the ſatisſaction you hourly 
enjoy with that charming woman; then 
will you complete the felicity of 


DaARcE YT. 


NKMNMN ION NOK 


LETTER XXVII. 


Sir James POowis to Logp Darcy. 


* 


Bar ford 4bbey. 


Am not much ſurpris d at the con- 
tents of your Lorſhip's letter; it 

is what Lady Powis and I have long con- 
jectur'd; yet I muſt tell you, my Lord, 
notwithſtanding Miſs Warley's great 
merit, I ſhould have been much better 
pleas'd to have found WIEN miſtaken. 


I claim no right to contend your in- 
clinations: the ſtrict obſervance you pay 
| C6 your 
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your father*s laſt requeſts, .tempts me to 
give my opinion very oppoſite to what I 
ſhould otherwiſe have done. Duty like 
yours ought to be rewarded.——If- you 
will content yourſelf with an incumber'd 
eſtate rather than a clear one, why---why 
—why---faith you ſhall not have my ap- 
till you come to the Abbey. 
Should you ſee the little bewitching Gipſy 
before I talk with you, who knows but 
you may be wiſe enough to make a larger 
jointure than you can afford? 


I am glad your Lordſhip. puſh'd the 
matter no farther on the terrace: I did 
not then know how well I lov'd our dear 
girl.---My wife is ſo pleas'd,---/o happy, 
e overjoy'd,-—at what ſhe calls your 

noble diſintereſted regard for her Fanny, 
that one would think ſhe had quite for- 
got the value of monty. I expect my 
jon to-morrow.---Let me have the happi- 
- neſs of embracing you at the ſame time; 


* are both my children, &C. &c.. - 
4 Powis. 
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LETTER XXVII. 


Lord Dazcry to the Honourable Grener 
MoLEsSwoRTH, | 


Barferd 1e 

ULL of joy ! full of ſurprize! F 

diſpatch a line by Robert. Fly, 
Molefworth, to Mr. Smith's, in Bloomſ- 
bury-Square :——tell my deareſt, dear 
Miſs Warley, but tell her of it by de- 
grees, that Mr. Powis is her father / 
—Yes! her father, George ;—and the- 
moſt deſirable woman on earth her mo- 
ther Don't tell her of it neither; you 

will Kill her with ſurpriſe.Confounded 

luck! that I did not know ſhe was in 
London.. 


1 ſhall be with you in leſs than two 
hours, after Robert: I ſend him on, 
. with orders to ride every horſe to death, 
* the ſhould be ſet out for Dover. 


Jenkings,. 


_ 
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is now on the road, but he 


travels too ſlow for my wiſhes. —If ſhe 
is gone, prepare ſwift horſes for me to 


| follow :---I am kept by force to refxeſh 


myſelf. What refreſhment can I want! 
Fly, I ſay, to Miſs Powis, now no 
longer Miſs Warley.-—Leave her not, I 
charge you ;--ſtir not from her; by our 
friendſhip, Moleſworth, ſtir not from her 
A 54 1 


DARckx. 


L E T- 
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"LETTER XXIX. 


The 5 8 W 
N en RIS BV, 1 


Dover. FP 


H Dick ! the moſt dreadful. affair. 
has happen'd!——Lord Darcey is 
diſtracted and dying; I am little better. 

-— Good God! what ſhall I do ?---what 
can I do? He lies on the floor in the 
next room, with half his hair torn off. 
Unhappy man! fatigue had near kill'd 
him, before the melancholy account 
reach'd his ears.-Miſs Warley, I mean. 
Miſs Powis, is gone to the bottom, —— 
She ſunk in the yatch that failed. yeſterday 
from Dover for Calais. Every ſoul is 
loſt. The fatal accident was confirm'd 
by a boat which came in not ten minutes 
before we arriv'd.---There was no keep- 
ing it from Lord Dareey. The woman 
af the Inn we are at has a ſon loſt in the 
fame 
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fame veſſel: ſhe was in fits when we 


alighted.---Some of the wreck is drove 
on ſhore. —— What can equal this ſcene ! 
Oh, Miſs powis ! moſt amiable of wo- 
men, I tremble for your relations ! —— 
But Darcey, poor Darcey, what do I feel 
for you !---He r ehe calls for 1 me: 
—1 80 to n. 


* 
On, Rithy f ay Heart i treating; for 


once let it be ſaid a man's heart can break. 


---Whilft he ray'd,, whilſt his ſorrows 
were loud, there was ſome chance] but 


now all is over. He is abſolutely dying, 


death is in every feature. His con- 
vulſions how dreadful !---how dreadful 


the pale horror of his countenance 


But then ſo calm;---ſo compos'd !---I re> 
peat, there can be no chance. 


Where is Moleſworth ?' I heard him 
lay as Ienter'd his apartment: come to 


me, 
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me, my friend, —boldi ng out his hand--- 
come to me, my friend.---Don' t weep; 
— don't let me leave you in tears. — If 
you wiſh me well, rejoice :---thmk how 
I ſhould have dragg'd out a miſerable 
number of days, after——oh, George! 


after Here he ſtopp'd.---The ſurgeon 


deſired he would ſuffer us to lift him on 
the bed.---No, he ſaid, in a faultering ac- 
cent, if I move I ſhall die before I have 
made known to my friend my laſt re- 
queſt.---Upon which the phyſician and 
ſurgeon reti d to 2 diſtant part of che 
room, to give him an opportunity of 

ſpeaking with greater freedom. * 


He caught hold of my hand with the 
graſp of anguiſh, ſaying, Go, go, I en- 
treat you, by that ſteady regard which 
has ſubſiſted between us, go to the un- 


happy family: if they can be comforted; 


ay, if they can, you muſt undertake the 


taſk.—· I will die without you. Tell tem 


I {cad the thanks, the duty, of a dying 
| | man z 
2 
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man ; that they muſt conſider me as 
their own. A few, a very few hours ! 
and I ſhall be their own; .I ſhall be 
united to their angel daughter.---Dear 
foul, he cried, is it for this,--- for this 
I tore. myſelf from you !----But ſtop, I 
will not repine ; the reward of my ſuffer- 
ing is at hand. 


© Now, you may 1 bed; 
now, my friend, pointing to the door, 
- —-#0w, my dear Moleſworth, if you wiſh 
I-ſhould die in there fainted. He 
lay without ſigns of life ſo * that I 
thought all was over. 


I cannot comply with his laſt requeſt; 
Ait is his laſt I am convinc'd;---he will 
never ſpeak more, Riſby !---he will never 
more pronounce the name of Moleſworth. 


=; Be yours the taſk he aſſign d me.---Ga 
inſtantly to the friends you revere ;---g0 
to Mr. and Mrs. Powis, the poor unfor- 


- 
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tunate parents. Abroad they were to 
you as tender relations; ——in England, 
your firſt returns of gratitude will be 
mournful.---you have ſeen Miſs Powis : 
it could be no other than that lovely 
creature whom you met ſo accidentally at 
: the likeneſs ſhe bore to her father 
ſtartled you. She was then going with 
Mr. Jenkings into Oxfordſhire :---you 
admired her ;---but had you known her 
mind, how would you have felt for 


Darcey ! 


Be cautious, tender, and circumſpect, 
in your ſad undertaking.------Go firſt to - 
the old ſteward's, about a mile from the 
Abbey; if he is not return'd, break it 
to his wife and ſon. They will adviſe, 
they will aſſiſt you, in the dreadful affair. 
I hope the poor old gentleman has not 
proceeded farther than London. Write 
the moment you have ſeen the family; 
write every melancholy particular: my | 

mand A 
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| mind is only fit for ſuch gloomy recitals: 
Farewell! I go to my dying friend. 


| Yours, 


— 


| Mouzoworrn. 


| SSSLSTSTOS Se 
LETTER XXX. | 


| Captain RisBy to the Wa Gren 
MorzsworRkk. 


- Barferd . 

W HAT is the ſight of thouſands 

ſlain in the field of battle, com- 
par'd with the ſcene I am juſt eſcap d 
from !—How can I be circumſtantial !--- 
where am I to begin [------whoſe diſtreſs. 
ſhall 1. paint firſt!---can. there be prece- 
dence in ſorrow | | 


What a weight will jorman SOL 
port before it ſinks !-—-- The diſtreſs'd in- 
habitants 
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habitants of this houſe. are ſtill alive ; it 
is proclaim'd from every room by dread- 
ful groans.-----You ſent me on a raven's 
meſſage ke that 1l-boding bird 1 
flew from houſe to houſe, afraid to croals 
my direful tidings, 


By your dire&ions I went to the Now 
ard's ;--at the gate ſtood my dear friends, 
Mr. and Mrs. Powis, arm in arm. I 
thought I ſhould have ſunk 3—1 thought y 

1 ſhould have died inſtantly.--I was turn- 
ing my horſe to go back, and leave my 
INT errand to be executed by another. 


a They were inſtantly at my ſide ; a 
hand was ſeiz d by each, and the words 
Riſby !------captain Riſby !---ecchoed in 
my ears. — What with their joyous 

welcomes,---and tranſported countenan- 
ces, I felt as if a flaſh of lightning had 
Juſt darted on my head.---Mrs, Powis 
firſt | peer the alteration ! and aſk'd, 
if 
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if I was well; r any thing had hap- 


pen 'dto give me concern ? 
" Certainly there has, ſaid Mr. Powis, or 
you are not the ſame man you was, Riſby. 
It is true, Sir, return'd I! — it is 
true I am not /o happy as when I laſt 
faw yon; my mind is diſagreeably ſitu- 
ated ;- could I receive joy, it would be 
in knowing this rb woman to be 
Mrs. Powis. | | | 


You both ſurpriſe and affect us, replied 


Indeed you do, j join d in his Lady; but 
we will try to remove your uneaſineſs:. 
pray let us conduct you to the Abbey; 
you are come to the beſt houſe in the 
world to heal grievances.------Ah, Riſby ! 
ſaid my friend, all there is happineſs.-- 
Dick, I have the ſweeteſt daughter: but 
Lord Darcey, I ſuppoſe, has told you 
; | nnn 
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every thing; we deſir'd he would; and 
that we might ſee you immediately. Can 


von tell us if his Lordſhip is gone on to 
Dover? 


He is cen I did nog wth 
bis coming down, wanting to diſcover 
to you the reaſon of my perplexities. 


What excuſe after ſaying this, could I 
make, for going into the ſteward's! 
For my foul, I could not think of any. 
Fortunately it enter'd my head to ſay, 
that I had been wrong directed ;---that a 
fooliſh boy had told me this was the ſtrait 
road to the Abbey. 


Mr. and Mrs. Powis importun'd me 
to let the ſervant lead my horſe, that I 
might walk home with them. This 
would never do.] could not longer 
truſt myſelf in their company, till I had 
reconnoitred the family; till I had ex- 


armin'd who zbere was beſt fitted to bear 
the 
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„ BARFORD ABBEY. 
the firſt onſet of ſorrow.--I brought my- 


{elf off by ſaying one of my legs was 
hurt with a tight boot. 


Well then, go on, Riſby, ſaid Mr. 


Powis : you ſee the Abbey juſt before 


you; my wife and I will walk faſt ;----- | 


we ſhall be but a few minutes behind. 


My faculties were quite unhing'd, at 
fight of the noble ſtructure.—- ſtopp d, 4 
paus'd, then rode on; ſtopp'd again, ir- 


reſolute whether to proceed.-------Recol- 


lecting your ſtrict injunctions, I reach'd 
the gate which leads to the back en- 
trance: there I ſaw a well- looking gen- 
tleman and the game-keeper juſt got 
off their horſes :---the former, after pay- 
ing me the compliments of his hat, took 
a brace of hares from the keeper, and 
went into the houſe.---I aſk'd of a ſervant 
T 


Powis ? | | 
No, 


BARFORD ABBEY.” 4g 


No, Sir, he replied ; * Sir * | 


1 


Whois | that gentleman? return'd 1 


nun name is is Morgan Sir. 


not? 


a Yes, very nn Sir. 


Then be is che pero I ants buſineſs | 


with ; pray tell him . 


The ſervant obey'd. 3 1 


came to me, before I had diſmounted ; 


. intimate 18 I ſuppoſe n is he : 


and acceſted me very genteely, aſk d 


ene 15 


Be fo E Sir, 1 8 to go 


a ſmall diſtance from the houſe; and 1 
will unfold an affair which I am 1511 to 
be the meſſenger of. 


. Noting 


* 
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Nothing is amiſs, Sir, I hope: you 
look ſtrangely terrified ; but I'll go with 
you this inſtant.-----On that he led me by 
_ - a-little path to- a walk planted thick with 

elms; at one end of which was a bench, 
where we ſeated ourſelves. Noto, Sir, 
ſaid Mr. Morgan, you may here deliver 
what you have to ſay with ſecrecy.------ I 
don't recollect to have had the honour-of 
ſeeing you before; - hut I wait with im- 
patience to be inform d the occaſion- of 
this vilit.. 


You are « friend, E prefur of Sir 


8 Tow. 


Ves, Sir, I am: e 
ſtanding, and, as times go, more ſincere, 
I believe. But what of that? do you 
know any harm, Sir, of me, or of my 

fhend ? 
1 I am ac- 
quainted, Mr. Morgan, with- an unfor- 
4 # tunate 
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tunate circumſtance relative to Sir 
James. 


Sir James? Zounds, 3 Sir 
James, e en does not owe 
. 


Ie is dor money-matters, Sir, that 


3 


| The devil, Siv!--tolb me at once, whae . 
is this damn'd affair? Upon my ſoul, you 


Behold read, Sir—what a taſk is 
mine]! (putting your letter into his hands.) 


Never was grief, ſurprize, and diſap- 

pointment ſo ſtrongly Painted as in him. 

At firſt, he ſtood quite ſilent; every 

feature diſtored: then ſtarting back 

ſome paces, threw his hat over the hedge; 

| n on his wig ;---and' was ftrip= 
| HE." >. | ping 


i , 


— 
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ping himſelf naked, to fling his clothes 
into a pond juſt by, when I prevented him. 


- .Stop, Sir, I cried : do not alarm the 
family before they are prepar'd.---Think 
of the dreadful conſequences !---think 
of the unhappy parents Let us con- 
ſult how to break it to them, without 
ſevering their hearts at one © Dinas, . | 


Zounds, Sir, don't talk to me of . 
breaking it; I ſhall go mad: you did 
not know her. Oh ] ſhe was the moſt 
lovely, gentle creature What an old. 
blockhead have I been ! —— Why did 1 
not give her my fortune? iben Darcey 
would have married her ;---then ſhe would 
not have gone abroad; ben we ſhould 
have ſav'd her, Oh! ſhe was a ſweet, 
dear foul !---What good will my curſt 
eſtates do me yow ?—— You ſhall have 
them, Sir ;-—any body ſhall have them, 
Il don't care what becomes of me. 
Do order my horſe, Sir; — I ſay 

7 a 


* 8 ” A 
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again, do order my horſe. I'll never 
ſee this place more.-—— Oh! my dear, 
ſweet, ſmiling girl, 29906 would you go 


to France ? 
Here I ONS him. 


Think not, talk not, Sir, of leaving 
the family in ſuch a melancholy ſituation. 
---Pray recollect yourſelf.— 
not to run from your friends; ou 


0:1ght to redouble your affection at this 


hour of trial. Who can be call'd friends, 


but thoſe who preſs forward, when all 


the ſatisfactions of life draw back. Vou 
are not; your feeling heart tells me you 
are not one of the many that retirè with 
ſuch viſionary enjoyments.— Come, Sir, 


for the preſent forget the part you bear. 


in this diſaſter:---conſider,-—pray, conſi- 
der her poor parents; conſider what will 


be their ſufferings :-----let it be our taſk: 4 


to prepare them. 


9 3 9 What 


You ought . 


2 


bes dreadful pet work: 
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What you ſay is very right, Sir, re- 
turn'd he. I believe you are a good 
chriſtian ;---God direct us. God direct 


us.—I wiſh 1 had a dram :---faith, I 


ſhall be choak*d — Sweet creature !--- 


- _ What will become of Lord Darcey !---I 
never wanted a dram ſo much before.— 


Your name, Sir, if you pleaſe.---I per- 


_ ceive we ſhall make matters worſe = 


ſtaying out ſo N 
I told him my names and that I had 


the honour of being intimately acquaint 
ed with Mr. IT n | 


He cred. 36 will go in with 
me, Sir.---How am I to at!———Pll fol- 
low your advice. We muſt expect it 


Caution and tenderneſs, Mr. Morgan, 


will be abſolutely neceſſary. 


But 
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But where is my hat ?---where is my : 


wig?--haye I thrown them into the pond? 


It is well the poor diſtreſs'd man recol- 


lected he had them not; or, bare headed 


as he was, I ſhould have gone with him 
to the houſe. ] pick'd them up, all 
over dirt; and, as well as I 3 
chem with my handkerchief. 


Now, Sir, ald. x you will wipe your 


fave, --for the ſweat was ſtanding on it in 
large drops,---I am ready to attend you, 


So I muſt really go in, captain. — 
don't think I can ſtand it; you had bet - 


ter go without me. Upon my ſoul, I had 
ſooner face the mouth of a cannon.---If 


you would blow my brains out, it would 
be the kindeſt _ FOE ever did in n | 


life. 


Nl doen erte e d 
” live only for ourſelves ?- 


* 1 ; 
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But evil l you not leave us, captain ; Jo 


will you not run from us, when all is 
h out? 


., Rather, Sir, fuſpe& me of -cowardice. 
Il ſhould receive greater ſatisfaction 
From adminiſtering the ſmalleſt conſola- 
tion to people in diſtreſs, than from whole 
nations govern'd by my no. 


Wel, captain, I will go ;--I will do 
any thing you deſire me, ſince you are 
ſo good to ſay you will not leave us. 


But, notwithſtanding his fair: promiſe, 
I never expected to get him within the 
doors. He was ſhifting from ſide to 
ſide :---ſometimes he would: ſtand ſtill,--- 
ſometimes attempt to retreat. When 
we were juſt at the houſe, a ſervant ap- 
pear'd :---of whom he enquir'd. if Mr. 
and Mrs. Powis were return'd ; and was 
anform'd the latter was within; — the for- 
mer gone out in Ou of us. We 
PR | | likewiſe 


64.4 
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likewiſe found the Ladies were with Sir 
James in the library. I ſent in my name: 


it was in vain for me to expect any in- 


apdurting from oy companion. 


* 


Mrs. Powis _ to meet me at * 


Ae: —· Mr. Morgan lifted up his eyes, 
and ſhook his head.---I never was ſo put 
to It :---I knew not what to ſay, or how 
to look. Welcome, Mr. Riſby, ſaid 


the - amiable, unfortunate, unſuſpecting 


mother ;---doubly welcome at this happy 
juncture. Let me lead you to parents, 
introducing me to Sir Jaines and Lady 


Powis, from whom I have receiv'd all 


my felicity. 


Y6u need not be told my reception : 4 
— it is ſufficient that you know Sir 
James and her Ladyſhip. My eyes in- 
ſtantly turn'd on the venerable chaplain : 
1 thought I never diſcover'd ſo much of 
the angel in a human form. 


„ 
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| Mrs. Powis afk'd me a thouſand que- 
ſtions; — except anſwering them, I fat 
ſtupidly ſilent.— It was not fo with Mr. 
Morgan : he walk'd, or rather ran up 
and down ; —his eyes fix'd on the floor, 
his lips in motion.—The ladies ſpoke 
40 him: he did not anſwer; and I could 
perceive them look on each other wich 
— 


Ir. Powis enter d: — the room ſeem'd 
to lift up :——1 quite rambled when I 
roſe to receive his ſalute.— Mr. Morgan 
was giving me the ſlip.— I look'd at him 
ſignificantly then at Mr. Watfon ;— 
as much as to ſay, Take him out ; ac- 
| quaint him with the ſorrowful tidings.— 
He underſtood the hint, and immedi- 
ately they 2 together. | 


Come, dear Riſby, pluck up, ſaid Mr. 
Powis : do not you, my friend, be the 
Only low ſpirited * amongſt us. — 
| e I fear 
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I fear Mr. Riſby is not well, returin'd 
Lady Pois. We muſt not expect to ſes 
every one in high ſpirits, becauſe we are: 
—our bleſſings muſt be conſider'd as very 


ſingular.— Tou have hot mention d Fan- 
ny to your friends. 


 Thdeed, Madam, 1 have, teplied ke 
y Knows, 1 every minute ex- 
bed my belov'd daughter, But tell. 
me, Dick ;—tell me, my friend; all 
p̃reſent are myſelf; — fear fiot to be can- 


did; — what accident has thrown a a 


cloud of ſadneſs over your orice _ : 
countenance ? —Can I aſſiſt you My 
advice, my intereſt, iy putſe, 4 are all 


could hold 3 it no ts 


Pray Sir, ſaid Mrs. Powis, do ſpeak ; : 
—do command. us ; and. ſhe - condeſ- 
cended to lay her hand on mine. Lady 
Powis, Sir James too, both intreated -. 

D.6.. wound. 3 
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would ſuffer them to make me happy.--- | 
Dear worthy creatures, how my heart 
pled ! [ Ws it ſtill _—_ for them ! 


I was attempting ſome aukw-ard ac- 
knowledgement, when Mr. Watſon en- 
ter'd, led by Mr. Morgan.---I ſaw he had 
executed the taſk, which made me ſhud- 
der.---Never did the likeneſs of a erg 
cæleſtial ſhine more than in the former 

He mov'd gently forward, --plac'd him- 
ſelf next Lady Powis ; 5 pale, 
trembling,---ſinking.— Mr. Morgan 
retired to the window — | e Mk" Þ 


n dreadful diſcovery 

was at a criſis. Mr. Watſon, ighd. | 
—Lady Powis eyed him with attention ; ; 
then ſtarting up, cry'd, bleſs me I! hear 
wheels : De Mr. Watſon, it ſhould 
be Fanny ;——and after looking into the 
lawn reſum d her chair. 


Pardon 
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Pardon me, Lady Powis, ſaid Mr. 


5 Watſon i in a low voice; why this impa- 


tience ?!—— Ah Madam ! I could rather 
wiſh you. to check than encourage i. 


; Hold, hold, my worthy friend, now | 
Sir James ; do you forget four hours 
ſince how you ſtood liſtening at. a gate by 
the road-ſide, ſaying, you could hear 
tho? not ſce? | 


We muſt vary our -— ao and meth a 
tions, reply'd Mr. Watſon. —— Divine 
Providence —— there ſtopp'd ; —not ano- 
ther word. He ſtopp'd ; —he groan'd, 
| —— and was ſilent.— Great God! cried 
4 Mr. Powis, is my child ill ?—Is my child 
dead? frantickly echoed Mrs. Powis.— 
Heaven forbid! exclaim'd Sir James 
and his lady, ariſing. —— Tell us, -: 
Watſon; tell us, Mr. Ruſby. 


When you are ee —returned the 
former Then our child is dead, — 


really 
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really dead! ſhriek d the paterits.—No, 
no, cried Lady Powis, claſping her ſoh 
and daughter in her arms, ſhe is not 


dead; I am ſure ſhe is not dead. 


Mr. Watſon, after many efforts to 
ſpeak, ſaid, in a faultering voice, Conſi- 
der we are chtiſtians : let that bleſs d 
nam̃e fortify our fouls. 


Mrs. Powis fell on her knees before 
him, heart- rending fight! ——her cap 
torn off, her hair diſhevellꝰd her eyes 
fix*d ; not a tear, not a ſingle tear to 
relieve the bitter anguiſh of her ſoul. 


Sir James had left the room; L Lady 
Powis was ſunk almoſt fenſeleſs on the 
ſopha ;---Mr. Powis kneeling by his 
wife, claſping her to his bofam ;---Mr. 
Morgan in a corner roaring out his aflic- . 
tion ; Mr. Watſon with the voice of 
an angel ſpeaking conſolation... I ſay 


nothing of my: own feelings —God, — 8 


great Þ 
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great !-.-how inexpreſſible ! when Mrs. 
Powis, ſtill on her knees, turn'd to me 
with uplifted hands,---Oh Mr. Rifby t 
cried ſhe, can you, can you ſpeak com- 
fort to the miſerable ? —— Then again 
addreſſing Mr. Watſon, Dear ſaint, 
only ſay ſhe lives: aſk no more; only 
ſay the lives. My beſt love l- my life 
my Fanny! ſaid Mr. Powis, lifting her 
to the ſopha ;-live, live, -for my ſake 
Oh Riſpy, are you the meſſen- 
ger ?- his head fell on my ſhoulder, and 
he ſobb'd aloud. 


Lady Powis beckon'd him towards 
her, and looking at Mrs. Powis with an 
expreſſive glance of tenderneſs,---ſaid, 
Compoſe yourſelf, my ſon ;---what will 
become of you, if---He took the mean» 
ing of her words, and wrapping his arms 
about his wife, ſeem'd for a moment to 
forget his own ſorrow in endeavours to 


ſooth her. 
What 
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What an exalted woman is Lady 
Powis! 


My children, faid ſhe, taking a hand 
1 from each, I am thankful : whom the 
Lord loveth he chaſteneth.----Let us fol- 
low his great example of patience, - of 
reſignation.—What is a poor pen? — 
Ours will be Md 


I wiſer - Mr. Morgan a: female 
friend would be. neceſſary to attend the 
Ladies; —one whom they lov'd,---whom. 
they confided in, to be conſtantly with 
them in theirapartments.---He knew juſt 
ſuch a woman, he ſaid; and went him 
ſelf to fetch Mrs. Jenkiogs. —— Lady. 
Powis. being. unable. longer to ſupport. 
herſelf, propos'd withdrawing.---I offer'd. 
my arm, which ſhe. accepted, and led 

her to the dreſſiing-room. —— Mrs. Powis 
follow'd, almoſt litcleſs, leaning on her. 
huſband ;-—there I left them together, 
and 


BARFORD ABBEY. 6; 
and walk'd out for a quarter of an hour. 
to recover my confus'd ſenſes, * 


At my return to the library, I found 
Sir James and Mr. Watſon in converſa-- 
tion. -- The former, with a countenance: 
of horror and diſtraction, — Oh Sir E. 
ſaid he, as I came near him, — do I fee 
you again ?—are you kind enough not ta 
run from our diſtreſs ? N 


| Run from it, Sir James ! I reply d; 
no, I will ſtay and be a partaker, 
Oh Sir! he continued, you know not 


my diſtreſs :---death only can relieve n 
Jam without hope, without comfort. 


And is this, Sir James, what you are 
arriv'd at? ſaid the good chaplain. — 
is this what you have been travelling 
ſixty years after ?----Wiſh for death. 
yet ſay you have neither hope or com- 
fart.---Your good Lady, Sir, is full of 

both ;; 
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both; be rejoices in affliftion :—/be has 
long look d above this world. 


So might I, he reply d, had I no more 
to charge myſelf with than ſhe has. 2 
know, Mr. Watſon, ——y:« know how: 
faulty I have been. | 


Your errors, dear Sir James, faid be. 
are not remember d. Lock back on the 


reception you gave your ſon and daugh- 
__ | 


He made no reply ;. but ſhedding a 
flood of tears, went to his afflicted fa- 
mily, | 


Mr. Watſon, i it. ſeems, while I had 
been out,. acquainted him with the con- 
tents of your letter ; —judging it the moſt 
ſeaſonable time, as their grief could not 
chen admit of increaſe. 
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Sir James was ſcarce withdrawn, when 
Lady Powis ſent her woman to requeſt 
the ſight of it. As I roſe to give it into 
her hand, I ſaw Mr. Morgan paſs by the 
door, conducting an elderly woman, 
whom I knew afterward to be Mrs. Jen- 
kings. — She had a handkerchief to her 
eyes, one hand lifted up; and I heard. 
her ſay, Good God, Sir! what ſhall I 
do. ?---haw can I fee the dear Ladies? 

Oh Miſs Powis the . Miſs. 
Po wis! 


Mr. Morgan join'd us immediately, 
with whom and Mr. Watſon I ſpent the 
remainder of this melancholy oh 4 
at twelve we retir'd. 


. $0 ders! ſit, like one juſt return'd 
alone, brooding over every miſery I can 

call together. The light of the moon, 
which ſhines with uncommon ſplendor, 
caſts not one ray on my dark reflections: 
5 nor. 
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— nor do the objects which preſent them- 
ſelves from the windows offer one pleas 
ſing idea; rather an aggravation to my 
bear felt anguiſn.Miſerable family | 


—miſerable thoſe who are intereſted in 
its ſad diſaſter P 


: 150 to my bed, but not to my repoſe. 


8 
— 
0 
4 - * y 


Nine © clock in the morning: 


- How. ſad, how gloomy, -has been the 
approach of morning! About fix, for I 
had not cloſed my eyes, —ſomebody en- 
ter d my chamber. I ſuppos'd it Mr. 
Morgan, and drew afide my curtain.--- 
It was not Mr. Morgan ;---it w-s the 
poor diſconſolate father of Miſs Powis, 
more agitated, if poſſible, than the pre- 
ceeding night. He flung himfelf on my 
bed with Sur not to be e- — 

+450 e 
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Dear Riſby, ſaid he, do riſe :---do come 
to my apartment. .--Alas 1 my Fanny--- 


What new misfortune, my friend? 
aſk'd I, ſtarting up.— My wife ! return'd 
he !l———ſhe is in fits ; ſhe has been in 
fits the whole night. Oh Riſby ! if T 
ſhould loſe her, if I ſhould loſe my e! 
My parents zoo, I ſhall looſe them! 


Words could not leſſen his affliction, 
I was ſilent, making what haſte I could 
to huddle on my cloaths ;---and at his re- 
peared i intreaties follow'd him to his wife. 
---She was ſitting near the fire, drowned 
in tears, ſupported by her woman. I 
was pleas'd to ſee them drop ſo plenti- 
fully.---She lifted up her head a little, as 
I enter'd.---How alter'd !---how torn to 
pieces with grief! Her complexion 
once ſo lovely,—how OA in a few ; 
hours! 
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My huſband ! faid ſhe, in a faint voice; 
as he drew near her. Then looking at 
me,---Comfort him, Mr. Riſby; don't 
let him ſob ſo. Indeed he will be ill 
indeed he will.---Then addrefling him, 
Conſider, ſhe who uſed to be your nurſe 
is now incapable of the tatk.---His agi- 
taion was ſo much increas'd by her 
words and manner, that I attempted to 
draw him into another apartment.--Your 
intentions are kind; faid ſhe, Mr. Riſby ;- 
but I »uft not loſe my huſband : —you 
ſee how it is, Sir, ſhaking her head ;— 
4 try to ſooth him; talk to him bere; 
1 but do not take him from me. | 


= - Then turning to Mr. Powis,---I. am 
: better, my love, don't frighten your- 
ſelf : we muſt learn to be refign'd.---Set 
| the example, and F will be reſign'd, ſaid 
|  hez---wiping away the tears as they trick- 
| = led down her cheek ;---if my Fanny ſup- | 
1 ports ET, I ſhall not be quite miſe- 
| rable. 
In 
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In this ſituation I left them, to cloſe 
my letter. 


What is become of poor Lord Darcey ? 
For- ever is he in my thoughts, His 
death will. be an aggravation to the ge- 
neral forrow.--- Write inſtantly :---I wait 
Your account with, 1 IPRA. yet dread 

T0. receive it. 


— 


Tours, 
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LETTER XXX. 


The 6 833 „ "WM 
RIcHARD Rissy, Eſq; 

„ Dover. 

A not a word of it; - no, not for 

the world ;---the body of Miſs Powis 


is drove on ſhore.---If the family chooſe 


to have her brought down, it may be 
done ſome time hence.---I have order'd 
an undertaker to get_a lead coffin, and 
will take care to have her remains properly 
depoſited. It would be an act of cruelty 
at preſent to acquaint her friends with 
this circumſtance. I have neither leiſure 
or ſpirits to tell you in what manner the 
body was found, and how I knew it to 
be Miſs Powis's. 


The ſhore is fall'd wh a multitude of 


people. hat ſights will they gaze on 
to 


-— 
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co ſatisfy their curioſity !—a curioſity - 
* . human nature ſhrink. 


I have got three mn women to 
go with the undertaker, that the body I 
may be taken up with decency. > 


Darcey lives ʒ · but bot does he live? 
a Without ſenſe ; almoſt without motion. 


God protect the good old ſteward 
the worthy Jenkings !——He is with 
you before this he has told you 
every thing. I could not write by him: 
— Il thought I ſhould never be able to 
touch a pen again.---He had left Dover 
before the body was found.---What con- 
flicts did he eſcape ! But as it is, I fear 
his grey hairs will go down with ſorrow 
to the grave. God ſupport us all! 


ww . 


Mol ESwOR TH. 


vor. II. * L ET. 
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LETTER XXXII. 
Captain RisBy to the honourable Grorce 
eee 


2 be Abbey. 


TY heart bleeds afreſh. Her 

body found!] Good heaven 

it ys not, Hall not come to the know- 
ledge of the family.---At ' preſent they 
ſubmit witha degreeof reſignation.--Who 
knows but a latent hope might remain ? 
Inſtances have been known of many 
ſaved from wrecks ;---but. her body is 
drove on ſhore. Not a glimmering ; 
poſſibility 1 is not out of the queſtion.--- 
The family are determin'd to ſhut them- 
ſelves out from the world; No com- 
pany ever more to be admitted; never 
to go any where but to the church. — 
Your letter was deliver d me before them. 
II was aſk'd tenderly for poor Lord 
Darcey.—— What could I anſwer? 
£ | Near 


— 


eee ee eee 2 — —————— —— ems 
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Near the ſame ; not worſe, on the whole. | 
—They flatter themſelves he-will recover : 
U encourage all their flattering hopes. 


Mrs. Jenkings has never been home 
ſince Mr. Morgan fetch'd her; — Mr. 
Jenkings too is conſtantly here ;---ſome- 
times Edmund: — except the unhappy 
parents, never was grief like theirs! 


Mr. Jenkings has convinc'd me it was 
Miſs Powis which I ſaw at. Strange 
reverſe of fortune ſince that hour ! 


When the family are retir'd, I ſpend 
many melancholy hours with poor Ed- 
mund I. and from him have learnt the 
reaſon why Mr. Powis conceal'd his mar- 
riage; which is now no ſecret Even 
Edmund never knew it till Mr. and Mrs. 
Powis return'd to England. Take a 
ſhort recital :- it will help to paſs away 
a gloomy moment. 


Es WHEN 


—— 
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WHEN Mr. Powis left the Univer. 


fity, he went for a few months to Ire. 


land with the Lord Lieutenant ; and at 


his return intended to make the Grand 


Tour, —-In the mean time, Sir James 
and Lady Powis contract an intimacy 
with a young Lady of quality, in the 
bloom of life, but not of beauty. 
By what I can gather, Lady Mary Sutton 
is plain to a degree,---with a mind. 
But why ſpeak of her niind ons that 
ſpeak for . | 


She was 1 her fortune 
noble; - her affections diſengag d. Mr. 


Powis returns from Ireland: Lady Mary 


is then at the Abbey. ——Sir James in 


' Powis : Jn 77 


a few days, without conſulting his ſon, 


ſues for her alliance.---Lady Mary ſup- 
it is with the concurrence of Mr, 
===bis character,---bis 


family, were unexceptionable ; and gene. 


rouſly ſhe AT * ſentiments in his 
favour. 
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favour.-Sir James, elated with ſucceſs, 
flies to his ſon;---and in preſence of Lady 
Powis, tells him he has ſecur'd his hap- 
pineſs. —---- Mr. Powis's inclinations not 
coinciding;------Sir James throws himſelf 
into a violent rage.-----Covetouſneſs and 
obſtinacy always go hand in hand: - both 
had taken ſuch faſt hold of the Baronet, 
that he ſwore---and his oath was without 
reſervation---he would never conſent to 
his ſon's marrying any other woman.— 
Mr. Powis, finding his father determin'd, 
---and nothing, after his imprecation, 
to expect from the entreaties of his mo- 
ther. ſtrove to forget the perſon of 
Lady Mary, and think only of her mind. 
—— Her Ladyſhip, a little chagrin'd 
Sir James's propoſals were not ſeconded 
by Mr. Powis, 3 immediate buſi · 
neſs into Oxfordſhire. The Baronet 
wants not diſcernment : he ſaw through | 
her motive; and taking his opportunity, 
inſinuated the violence of his ſon's paſſion, 
and likewiſe the great timidity it occa- 
E 3 ſion'd: 


| 
_ 
1 
| 
' 

| 
| 


| 
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ſion'd: he even prevail d on Lady Powis 


to propoſe LORE with her to Brandon 


Lodge. 


The conſequence of this was, the two 
Ladies ſet out on their journey, attended 
by Sir James and Mr. Powis, who, in 
obedience to his father, was ſtill endea- 


vouring to conquer his indifference. — 


- Perhaps, in time, the amiable Lady 


Mary might have found a way to his 
heart, had ſhe not introduc'd the very 
evening of their arrival at the Lodge, her 


counter-part in every thing but perſon : 
—there Miſs Whitmore outſhone her 


73 whole ſex. This fair neighbour was 


the below d friend of Lady Mary Sutton, 


and ſoon became the idol of Mr. Powis's 
affections, which render d his ſituation 


ſtill more diſtreſſing His mother's 
diſintereſted tenderneſs for Lady Mary; 
---her own charming qualifications ;--- 


his father's irrevocable © menace, - com- 


manded 


5 
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manded him one way: :--Miſs Whitmore” 8 
charms led him another. 


Attached as he was to this young 
Lady, he never appear'd to take the leaſt 
notice of her more than civility demand- 
ed; tho' ſhe was of the higheſt con- 
ſequence to his repoſe, yet the obſtacles 
vrhich ſurrounded him EY * 
mountable. | 

Sir James and Lady Powis retiring 
one evening earlier than uſual, Lady 
Mary and Mr. Powis were left alone. 
The latter appear'd greatly embarraſs d. 
Her Ladyſhip eyed him attentively; but 
inſtead of ſharing his embarraſſment,— 
began a converſation of which Miſs 
Whitmore was the ſubject. She talk'd 
ſo long of her many excellencies, pro- 
feſs'd ſuch ſincerity, ſuch tenderneſs, for 
her, that his emotion became viſible: 
his fine eyes were full of fire; his 


expreſſive | features ſpoke what ſhe had 


EA long 
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long wiſh'd to diſcover.—-You are filent, 
Sir, ſaid the, with a ſmile of ineffable 


ſweetneſs ; is my lovely friend a ſu Oe 
that diſpleaſes you! 2— 


How am I ficuared | replied he, ——— 
Generous I ady Mary, dare I repoſe a 
confidence in your noble breaſt? ———- 
Mill you permit me that honour Will 
you not think ill of me, if I diſcloſe—— 
No, I cannot preſumption I dare 


Ah Sir 1 hold me unworthy,--- 

you hold me incapable of friendſhip.--- 
Suppoſe me your fiſter :—if you had 
a fiſter, would you conceal any thing 
from ber? Give ine then a brother ; — 
I can never behold you in any other kght. 


No, my Lady; no, _— he, 
I deſerve not ibis honour. - If you 


knew, Madam, if you knew 1 


1 + 24 4h you muſt deſpiſe me. 


Deſpiſe 


. * „ = — n _ „„ 
Me * & - 8 
Ca . * : J IP : ; 
* - > 1 155 7 
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Delpie you, Mr. 8 W 


plied : deſpiſe you for loving Mifs | 
Whitmore | | 


| Exalted goodneſs ! ſaid he,. ap- 
proaching her with rapture: take my 

heart ;------do with it as you pleaſe; 

it is devoted to your generoſity. 


Well then, ſaid ſhe, I command it, 
I command it inſtantly to be laid 
open before me.—-—Nezw let it ſpeak ;-+- 
now let it declare if I am not the bar to : 
its felicity ; —if— 


No, my and angel, interrupted he, 

dropping on his knees, and preſſing 
ber hand to his lips ;---I ſee it is through 
vou, through you only, I am to. 


expect felicity. 


Before Lady Mary could prevail on 
Mr. Powis to ariſe, Sir James, whom they 
did not expect, and who they thought 


E 5 „Vas 


82 BARFORD ABBEY. 


| was retir'd for the night, came in queſt 


of his. ſnuff. box but with a coun- 
tenance full of joy retir'd precipitately, 
bowing to Lady Mary with the ſame re- 
verence as if ſhe had been a molten image 
caſt of his favourite metal. 


In this comveriaide; I have been cir- 
cumſtantial, that you might have a full 
view of the noble, diſintereſted Lady 


Mary Sutton :-------you may gather now, 


from whence ſprang her unbounded affec- 


tion for the * unfortunate 


— Powis. 


You will not be furpriſed to find a 
ſpeedy marriage took place between 
Mr. Powis and Miſs Whitmore, to 


which none were privy but the Dean of 


H------, who perform'd the ceremony,--- 
Lady Mary,---Mrs. Whitmore (the mo- 
ther of Mrs. Powis),--- --Mr. and Mrs. 
Jenkings ——Perhaps you think Lady 
Powis ought to have been conſulted :--- 

| & Oe 


Iu 


„ 5 


— 
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I thought ſo 100; but am now convinc d 


| ſhe would have been the wretchedeſt wo- 
man in the world, had ſhe known her ſon 
acting diametrically oppoſite to the will 
of his father in ſo material. a point. 


To put it out of the power of every 
perſon intruſted with this momentous ſe- 
cretto divulgeit,--and to make Mr. Powis. 
perfectly eaſy, each bound themſelves. 
at the altar where the ceremony was per- 
form'd, never to make the leaſt diſcovery 

*till Mr. Powis thought fit to declare his, 


me 


What an | inſtance bel given you of 
female friendſhip | --Shew me ſuch ano- 


ther: Our ſex are a teſt of their friend- 1 


ſhips. 
; How many girls have! ſeen, for ever : 
together arm in arm, whiſpering their 


con, perhaps the ſecrets of all their ; | 


neighbours ven in ſteps a young 
ag ©. fellow 
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fellow of our cloth. or any other, it 
ſignifies not the colour, - and down tum 
bles the tottering baſis.----Inſtead of my 
dear and my love, it is fly creature, falſe 
friend; could any one have thought Miſs 
Such; a- one poſſeſs'd of ſo much art? 
then out comes in trigues, family- 
affairs, loſſes at cards,---in ſhort, every 

thing that has been treaſur'd up by two 

induſtrious fair ones ſeven years before. 


Don't think me ſatirical :---I am nice; 
too much ſo, perhaps.---The know- 
ledge of /ſuch as conſtitute this little nar- 
rative, and /ome other minds like theirs, 
has made me rather zoo nice, as I ſaid 
before :---a matter of little conſequence, 


as I am fituated.------Can I look forward 


to happy proſpects, and ſee how ſoon the 
faireſt felicity is out of ſight ?------This 
afflicted family, Moleſworth, has taught 
me to forget, that is, I ought to forget 
But no matter; never again 2 
me ke Lady Sophia; never lead me a 
ſecond | 
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' ſecond time into danger :—ſhe is mortal, 
like Miſs Powis. Lord Darcey * poet | 
n N 


If recolleftion will allt me, a word 
or two more of Mr. and Mrs. Powis. 


Las Sophin——the deuce is in me! 
you know who I mean ;—why write I the 
name of Lady Sophia ? — upon my ho- 
nour, I have given over all thoughts of 
that divinity--Lady Mary I ſhould have 
ſaid, a few months after the nuptials of 
her friends, wrote to Mr. Powis, who was 
then at Barford Abbey, an abſolute re- 
fuſal, in conſequence of a preconcerted 
plan of operation. Immediately after 
this ſhe ſet out with Mrs. Powis for 
London, whoſe tuation made it neceliary | 
for her to leave Hillford Down. - 


You will ſuppoſe, on 1 of this 
letter, how matters were at the Abbey: 

— Sir James rav d: z even Lady Powis 
| | thought 
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thought her fon ill us'd; but, in conſi- 
deration of their abe intimacy, pre- 
vail'd on Sir James never to mention the 


affair, though from this time all acquaint- 
ance ceas'd between the fan | 


In order to conceal the marriage, it 
was inevitable Mr. Powis muſt carry his 
wife abroad; — and as he intended to 
travel before the match was thought of 
with Lady Mary, his father now readily 


conſented that he ſnould begin his tour. 


This furniſh'd him with an excuſe to 
go immediately to town, —— where he 


' waited till the angel that we al 12270 kor, 


made her appearance.” - 


But what, you aſk, was Mrs. Prin? o 
excuſe to leave. England, without being 
ſuſpected ?—— Why, Fil tell you: by: 


the contrivance of Lady Mary, toge- 
ther with Mrs. Whitmore, it was beliey'd 


ſhe had left the world ; that ſhe died 


in town of a malignant fever; that 
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but I cannot be circumſtantial. —— Miſs 
Powis, after her parents went. abroad, 
was brought down by Lady Mary, and 
conſign'd to the care of her grandmother, * 
with whom ſhe liv'd as the orphan child 
of ſome diſtant relation. 


Whit Mr. and Mrs. Powis were tra- 
velling through Italy, he apply'd to his 
friend the Lord-Lieutenant, and by 
that intereſt was appointed to the govern- 
ment of —. It was here my acquaintance 
with them commenc'd : not that I ſuſ- 
pected Miſs Glinn to be Mrs, Powis, 
though I ſaw her every day. Glinn 
was a name ſhe aſſum'd till ſhe return'd 
to England. A thouſand little circum- 
ſtances which render'd her character un- 
ſuſpected, I want ſpirits to relate. Suf- 
fice it to ſay, the death of Mrs. Whit- 
 mare---a daughter paſſing on the world: 

for an orphan; and the abſence of Lady 
Mary Sutton; made them reſolve to. 


hazard r thing rather than leave 
their 
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their child unprotected.--\---Alas ! for 
what are en home ? 


Nothing is impoſfible e 


Being. Lord Darcey may recover.— 


But why this ray of hope to make the 
horrors of my mind more dreadful ?— 


IP? ape PETE”, 


RisBy, 


LE T- 
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LETTER XXII. 


The Honourable S Mor rswon rn 
to RICHARD RisBy, Eſq; 


518 BY, I am lifted above myſelf ! 

A. —1 am overcome with furpriſe !--- 

I am mad with j Joy !---Is it poſſible 
can it be l. Hut Lord Darcey's ſervant 
has ſwore it ;---yes, he has ſwore, a letter 
directed in Miſs Powis's own hand lay 
on the counter in a banker's ſnop where 
he went to change a bill; the direction 
was to Lady Mary Sutton: he has put 
many for the ſame Lady into the poſt- 


office. rat, I „ rather fly to 
town. | 


You may jump, you may PR but 

command your features before the family. 
D hould it be a miſtake of * ve 
kill them twice. 2 


: 
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1 


1 
þ x 
14 
| N 


90 BARFORD ABBE A. 


If I hve to fee the reſurrection of our 
hopes, John ſhall be with you inſtantly. 
— n ſecond thought, I will not diſ- 
patch this, unleſs we have a bleſs d 


certainty, | 
n 
EEE EEE AER 


LETTER XXXIV. 


Y The dls Guonon MoLesworTH to 


: the SAME. ow 


London, 

RE you a mile from the Abbey, 
Dick ?------Are you out of ſight, 
out of hearing? -John, though 
you ſhould offer to kill him, dare not 
deliver letter or meſſage till you are at a 


. diſtance. 


* 
b N 3 
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Miſs Powis lives !------Reſtore peace 
within the walls.---As I hope to be par- 
don'd for my fins, I have ſeen, I have 
ſpoke to her.---She lives Heavenly 
ſound ! it ſhould be convey'd to them 
from above.---She lives! let me again 
repeat it.---Proclaim the joyful tidings-: 
T hut for particulars have patience till 
I return to the man, to the friend my life 
is bound up in. I have ſeen him in every 
ſtage. Brighteſt has he ſhone, as the taper 


came nearer to an end. The rich cordial 95 


muſt be adminiſtered one drop at a time. 
—Obſerve the caution. | 


Moxzswon rz. 


LET- 
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LETTER XXXV. 


Gare R15BY to the 6 GEORG 
| - MoLgEsWORTH. a | 


Barſerd Abbey. 


ELL, Moleſworth ell 
I can go no farther; — yet I 
mz; Jobn, poor faithful hn, ſays I 
mit; — fays he fhall be ſent back again. 
But I have loſt the uſe of my fingers: 
my head bobs from fide to fide like a 
pendulum. Don't ſtamp, don't ſwear : 
they have a few drops of your cordia] 
more than I intended.---It operates well, 
I long to adminiſter a larger potion. 
Could you ſee how I am ſhifted---now 
here- -now there---by the torrent of joy, 
that like a deluge almoſt drives reaſon 
before it; -I ſay, could you ſee me, 
you would not wonder at the few uncon- 


E of 


Yours, 


RisBVY. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


The Honourable GzorGe MoLzswoRTH to 
_ -_ RicnarD RIS BY, Efq. 


Dover. 
ARckr bears the joyful ſur- 
priſe beyond imagination: ĩt 
has brought him from death to life. 


3 Hear in what manner 1 proceeded. 
You may ſuppoſe the hurry in which! 
left Dover.------I took no leave of my 
friend ;------his humane apothecary pro- 
miſed not to quit him in my abſence,---I 
gave orders when his lordſhip enquir'd 
for me, that he ſhould be told particular 
buſineſs of my own had call'd me /to 
town expreſs.------It happen'd very con- 
venient dau him in a profound | 


9 


Away 


_ 
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Away I flew,---agitated betwixt hope 
and fear ;---harraſs'd by fatigue not in 
a bed for three nights before; nature 
was almoſt wore out, when J alighted at 
the banker's 


I accoſted one of the ca aefring £ 
to ſpeak with Mr. or Mrs. Delves * :--- 
the former not at home, I was immedi- 


ately conducted to the latter, a genteel 


woman, about forty.— She receiv'd me 
politely; but before I could acquaint her 
with the occaſion of my viſit, the door 
open'd, and in ſtepp'd a pretty ſprightly 
girl, who on ſeeing me was going to 
retire. Do you want any thing, my love? 
ſaid Mrs. Delves. Only, Madam, ſhe 
replied, if you think it PREM: for Miſs 


Warley to get up. 


' Miſs Warley ! exclaim'd I.—.-Great 
God! Miſs Warley Tell me, Ladies, 


is Miſs Warley really under your roof? 


Both at once, for both ſeem'd equally _ 


, diſpos d 
* The name of the banker. | 
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diſpoſsd to diffuſe happineſs, aner d to 
my wiſhes. 


I threw myſelf back in my chair: 
the ſurpriſe was more than I could ſup- 


| port:---Shall I tell you all my weakneſs ? 


I even ſhed tears ;---yes, Dick, I ſhed 


tears: but they were ic of heart-felt 


gladneſs. 


The Ladies look d on each other.— 


a © 


Mrs: Delves ſaid in a tone that ſhew'd 


ſhe was not without the MY paſſion 
of her ſex, 


N me, Sir I think I have hedtd 
Miſs Warley has #o- brother,---or I ſhould 


think by your emotion I ſaw him before 
me.---But whoever you are, this huma- 
nity is noble.---Indeed the poor young 


Lady has been extremely ill. 


Tam not her brother, Madam, return'd 


1.—It is true, ſhe has zo brother; ren | 


he 
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He bas parents, ge bas friends, who la- 
ment her dead :---their ſorrow has been 


mine. 
= - . E. Sir e will dend 
1 here. - I grieve to tell you, the Miſs 


: Wariey you ſpeak of is not with me ;--- 
I know nothing of that Lady: my 
Miss Warley has no parents. 5 


I ſtill perſiſted it was the ſame; and, 
to the no ſmall gratification of both mo- 
ther and daughter, promis'd to explain 
the myſtery. But before I began, Miſs 
Delves was ſent to deſire Miſs Warley - 

- would. continue in bed an hour longer, on 
account of ſome viſitors chat had dropp'd 

in accidentally. 


Soon as Miſs Delves return'd; I rela- 
ted every particular. I cannot tell you 
half that paſs'd ;---I cannot deſcribe their 
aſtomſhment :— but let me tell you, Miſs 
* * from the ſmall- 


5 % ; - pox. 5 a 
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pox ;---that this was the ſecond day of 
her ſitting up :------let me tell you too her 
face is as beautiful as ever. On ma- 
ture deliberation, it was determin'd, for 


the ſake of Miſs Powis's health, ſhe muſt 
ſome time longer think her name Warley. 


I din'd with my new acquaintance, on 
their promiſing to procure an interview , 
for me with Miſs Powis in the afternoon. 
It was about five when I was admitted 
to her preſence. I found her in an ele- 
gant dreſſing- room, ſitting on a ſopha: 
her head a little reclin'd. —I ſtepp'd 
ſlow and ſoftly : ſhe aroſe as I enter'd.--- 
I wonder not that Darcey adores her : 
never was a form ſo perfect 


My trembling knees beat one againſt 
another. My heart,---my impatient 
heart, flew up to my face to tell its joytul 
ſenſations.---I ventur'd to preſs her hand 
to my lips, but was incapable of pro- 

Vol. II. TW nouneing 


— 
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nouncing a ſyllable.---She was confus'd: 
ſhe certainly thought of Darcey, 
when ſhe ſaw his -friend,---I took a chair 

next her.---] ſhall not repeat our conver- | 
ſation till it became intereſting, which 
began by her aſking, if I had heard lately 
any accounts from Barford Abbey? 
Lord Darcey, Madam, I reply'd, has 
receiy'd a letter from Sir James. | 


* 


Lord Darcey! ſhe repeated with great 
emotion. —Is Sir James and Lady Powis 
well, Sir ? 


His Lordſhip, replied I, aukwardly, 
did not mention particulars.— ] be- 
lieve. —I ſuppoſe, your friends are 


well. | 


I fear, ſaid ſhe, ſighing, they will 
think me an ungrateful creature. — No 
perſon, Mr. Moleſworth, had- ever ſuch 
obligations to their friends as I have.—— 
This family, looking at the two Ladies, 

| muſt 
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muſt be nud with my beſt. —— Their 
replies were polite and affeftionate, — 
Can you tell me, Sir, continued ſhe, if 
Lord --here her face was all over crim- 
ſon ——heavens! I mean, if Mr. Powis 
and his Lady are at the Abbey? Why 
did not ſhe ſay Lord Darcey? I ſwear 
the name quiver'd on his lips. 


I anſwer'd in the affirmative; 
and fitting ſilent a moment,---ſhe aſk'd 
| how I diſcover'd her to be till in Eng- 
land. I ſaid by means of a ſervant: 
-.-true enough, Dick :—but then I was 
obliged to add, this ſervant belonged to 
Mr. Delves, and that he accidentally hap- 
pen'd a few hours ſince to mention her 
name whilſt I was doing buſineſs in the 
ſnop.— She was fond of dwelling on the 
family at the Abbey; —on Mr. and Mrs. 
Jenkings;—and once when I mention'd 
my friend, when I ſaid how happy I ſhould 
make him at my return;---pleaſure, the 
F 2 moſt 


— 


* 
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moſt difficult to be conceal'd of any ſen- 
ſation, ſprang to her expreſſive eyes. 


I ſuppoſe ſhe will expect a viſit from 
his Lordfhip.—If ſhe is angry at being 

_ diſappointed, no matter: the miſtake 
will be ſoon clear'd up. 


The moment I left her, I ſtepp'd into 

a chaiſe that waited for me at the door, 
and drove like lightning from ſtage to 
ſtage, till T reach'd this place ;---my 
drivers being turn'd into Mercuries by a 

touch more efficacious than all the oaths 
that can be ſwore by a firſt-rate blood, 


I did not venture into Darcey's apart- 
ment *till he was inform'd of my return, 
I heard him impatiently aſk to ſee me, 
as I ſtood without the door. This cald 
me to him; when pulling aſide the cur- 
tain he aſk'd, Who is that? — Is it Mole- 
ſworth? — Are you come, my friend ? 


But what have you ſeen ?---what have 
you 
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face. Jam paſt joy, — paſt feeling 
pleaſure even from you, George; 
yet tell me why you look not ſo ſorrow- 


ful as. FE — 


I aſk'd * alteration it was he ſaw :: 
what it was he ſuſpected. When 1 
have griev'd, my Lord, it has been for 
you. If I am now leſs afflicted, you 
muſt be leſs miſerable. He ſtarted up 
in the bed, and graſping both my hands 
in his, cry'd, Tell me, Moleſworth, is 
there a poſſibility,---a bare poſſibility ? 2— 
I aſk no more ;—only tell me 3 is a 


poſſi bility. 


My Lord, -- my friend „ -my Dun 
nothing is impoſſible. 


By heaven ! he exclaim'd, you would 
not flatter me ;---by heav'n ſhe lives ! 


F 3 +, 
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Aﬀe me not farther, my Lord. ; 
What i is the bleſſing you moſt wiſh for? 
—— Suppoſe that bleſſing granted. 
And you, Riſby, ſuppoſe the extaly, —— 
the thankfulneſs that enſued. —He that 
is grateful to man, can he be ungrate- 
| ful to ah Maker? 


Yours, 


MoLz$woRTH. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XXXVI. 
Miſs Powns to Lady Powis. 


2 


HIN K me not ungrateful, my 
ever-honour'd Lady, that I have 
been ſilent under the ten thouſand obli- 
gations which I receiv'd at Barford Ab- 
bey. But indeed, my dear Lady, I have 
been very il1,---I have had the imall-pox: 
-I was ſeiz d delirious the evening after 
my arrival in Town---My God! what a 
wretch did I ſet out with !—Vile man !— 
Man did I fay ?—No; he is a diſgrace to 
manhood How ſhall I tell your Lady 
ſhip all I have ſuffer'd? I am weak, — 
very weak ; I find myſelf unequal to the | 
. taſk.--- 4 


This moment I havehiton anexpedient 
that will unravel all; — I'll recall a * ler. | 


This was the ſame Lord Darcey's ſeryant ſaw 
on the counter, 


F 4 5 ter 
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ter which I have juſt ſent-down to be put 
into the poſt- office; a letter I wrote 
Lady Mary Sutton immediately on my 
arrival here; - but was ſeiz d fo violently, 
that I could not add the ſuperſcription, 
for which reaſon it has lain by ever ſince. 
iam ealy on Lady Mary's account: 
—- Mr. Delves has acquainted her of my 
 Ulneſs :---likewile the proſpect of my re- 


covery. 


Conſider then, dear Lady Powis, the 
inclos'd as if it was addreſs'd to yourſelf. 


I cannot do juſtice to the affeftion,--- 
the compaſſion, the tender aſſiduity 
I have experienc'd from Mr. Delves's fa- 
mily :---I ſhall always love them; I hope 
too I ſhall always be grateful, 


God grant, my dear Lady Cod 
grant, dear Sir James, that long ere this 


you may have embrac'd Mr. and Mrs. 
2 : Powis. 


4 
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Powis. My heart is with you —it de- 
| lights to dwell at Barford Abbey. 


In a few days I hope to do myſelf the 
honour 'of writing to your Ladyſhip 
again.----One line from your dear hand 
would be moſt gratefully receiv'd * 3 
your oblig d and affectionate N 


F. Warp? 


P. S. My good friends Mr. and Mrs: - 
Jenkings {ball hear from me next poſt. 


„„ ͤ - 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 

. Miſs Powis to Lady Mary Sur rox. 
H my dear Lady! what a villain 
have Ieſcaped from ?—Could your 
Ladyſhip believe that a man, who, to all 
appearance, has made a good huſband to 
. your agreeable neighbour upwards - of 
twelve years, and preſery'd the character 
of a man of honour ;—could you believe 
in the decline of life he would have fal- 
len off ? No; he cannot have fallen: ſuch 
a mind as his never was exalted. 
It is the virtues of his wife that has hi- 
therto made his vices imperceptible ; — 
that has kept them in their dark cell, 


afraid to venture out ;——afraid to ap- 
pear amidſt her ſhining perfections. 


Vile, abandon'd Smith gut for the 
ſake of his injur'd, unhappy wife, I will 
5 | not 


OY ne ne oY 
1 
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not diſcover his baſeneſs to any but your- 
ſelf and Lady Powis. — Perhaps Mrs. 
Smith may not be unacquainted with his 
innate bad principles; - perhaps ſhe con- 
ceals her knowledge of them, knowing 
it vain to complain of a diſorder which 
is paſt the reach of medicine. — What 
cure is there for miſchief lurking under 
the maſk of hypocriſy? It muſt be of 
long ſtanding before that covering can 
grow over it: — like a vellum on the eye, 
though taken off ever ſo ſkilfully, it will 
again ſpread on the blemiſh'd fight. 


How am I running on !—My ſpirits 
are flutter'd : — I begin where I ſhould 
end, and end where I ſhould begin. 

Behold me, deareſt madam, juſt parted - 
from my Hampſhire friends, ſilent and 
in tears, plac'd by the fide of my miſ- 
creant conductor. You know, my — 
Lady, this ſpecious man can make him- 7 
{elf vaſtly entertaining : he ſtrove to ren- 
| | 4 der 
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der his converſation particularly 0. on 
our firſt ſetting out. 


| We had travell'd on ſeveral ſtages with- 
cout varying the ſubject, which was that 
of our intended tour, when I ſaid 1 
hop'd it would conquer Mrs. Smith's me- 
lancholy for the death of her brother. — — 
How did his anſwer change him in a 
moment from the maſt agreeable to the 
moſt diſguſtful of his ſex ! 


My wife, Miſs Marley, with a leer that 
made him look dreadful, wants your 
charming ſprightlineſs:— it is a curs'd 
thing to be connected with a gloomy 
woman.— _ 

Gloomy, Sir | caſting at him a look of 
diſdain; do you call mildneſs, compla- 
cency, and evenneſs of temper, gloomy ? 


She is much alter'd, Madam ;— is. 
grown old and peeviſh ;——— her health is 
bad ;—ſhe cannot live long. 8 | 

| 5 Mrs. 


 BARFORD ABBEY. 109 


Mrs. Smith can never be peeviſb, Sir; 
—and as to her Ken! I thought it pretty 
near your own. 


No, n no, Madam, you are quite miſ- 
taken; I am at leaſt five years younger. 


Five years, Sir ! what are five years 
at your time of life ! 


Come, come, Mifs Warley, laying. 
his huge paw on my hand, and in a tone 
of voice that ſhew'd him heartily nettled, 
 —even at my time of life I can admire ' 
a beautiful young Lady. If my wife 
ſhould die, old as I am- men older 
than myſelf, with half my eſtate, have 
married ſome of the fineſt women in the | 
2 2 | 


Very likely, Sir but then it is to 
be ſuppos'd the characters of ſuch men 
have been particularly amiable. No 
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- man or woman of honour can eſteem 
another whoſe principles are doubtful, 


This was a pretty home-thruſt; it put 
him more on his guard for the pre- 
ſent : but had he behaved like an angel, 
I muſt have hated him. He was very 
reſpectful, very ceremonious, and very 
thoughtful, till we arrived at the inn 
where we were to ſtop the night; and 
had ſo much art not to ſeem diſpleas'd, 
that I refus'd giving him my company 
at ſupper, under pretence of indipoſi- 
tion. Indeed, I was far from well : 
a child which I had ſeen a few hours 
before freſh in the ſmall-pox, a good 
deal diſconcerted me.--After fixing on 
my room, not to appear ſuſpicious, I 
went down at his requeſt, to eat a bit of 
cake and drink a glaſs of wine, before I 
retired for the night. I had ſcarce 
ſwallow'd it when he left me, as he ſaid, 
to ſpeak to the drivers. I wiſhed him a 
good night as he went out, and took an 
— 
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opportunity a few moments after to go 

to my chamber.---When there I lock'd 
the door, and ſat myſelf down to undreſs ; 

but I began to be greatly alarm'd by 

ſomething that mov'd under the bed.--- 
Judge my ſurprize, judge my horror, 
on taking the candle and examining, 
to ſee there a man !---but how was that 
ſurprize, that horror increafed, on 0 
covering him to be the vile Smith! 
I gave a loud ſcream, and ran towards 
the door; but had not power to turn the 
key, before he caught me in his arms.— 


Be calm, Miſs Warley, a the f mon- 
ſter ;-- hear what I have to ſay. —— Suffer 
me to tell you, that I love you to dif- 
traction; that I adore you. 8 


Adore me, vile man! ſaid I, breaking 
from him: — leave me this inſtant---be- 


gone:---leave me, I ſay, „ 
agnn I ſcream'd. | 


No, 
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No, by heaven! he reply'd, I will 
not go till you have heard and pardon'd 
me. — Here I ſtand determin'd to be 
heard: bear me, or this moment is my 
laſt.---With that he drew out a. piſtol, 
and held it to his breaſt. 


And dare you, ſaid I, collecting all 
my reſolution, dare you ruſh into eter- 
nity, without one virtue to offer up with 
your polluted foul ?---I pronounc'd theſe 
words with ſteadineſs He trembled, he 
look'd like a criminal at the hour of ex- 
ecution.---Letting the piſtol drop from 


his hand, the baſe diſſembler fell on his 


knees before me-—Nobody hearing my 
cries,---nobody coming to my aſſiſtance, 
J was oblig'd to hear, and pretended to 
credit his penitential proteſtations. God 
knows how my ears might have been 
farther ſhock'd with Ins odious paſſion, 
what indignities I might have ſuffer'd, 
had I not heard ſome perſon paſſing 


by the door of my aparunent ;——0n 
which 
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which I ventur'd to give another ſcream. 
---The door was inſtantly burſt open ; 
and whilſt an elderly Gentleman ad- 
vanc'd towards me, full of ſurprize, the 
deteſted brute ſlipp'd away.---This Gen- 
tleman, my good deliverer, was no other 
than your Ladyſhip's banker, who when 
he was acquainted with my name, inſiſt- 
ed on taking me to Town in his own 
coach, where he was returning from a 
viſit he had made at Saliſbury —— I did 
not afk, neither do I know what became 
of Smith; but I ſuppoſe he will ſet out 
with his wife immediately for Dover.--- 


Thank God ! I am not of the party.-- _ 


How I pity poor Miſs Francis Walſh, 
a young Lady who, he told me, was 
waiting at his houſe in Town to go over 
with them.---I am but juſt arrived at Mr. 
Delves's houſe.---Mr. and Mrs. Delves 
think with me, that the character of 
the unworthy Smith ſhould not be expos'd 
for the ſake of his worthy wife. — The 
family here are all amiable—I could ſay 

a great 
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a great deal more; but my head aches 
dreadfully. This I muſt add, I have 
conſented, at the tender intreaties of Mr. 
and Mrs. Delves, to remain with them 
*till a proper opportunity offers to throw 
myſelf at your Ladyſhip's feet My 
head grows worſe :--—TI muſt lay down 
my pen.---This bad man has certainly 
fich tened me into a OT 


- fThe following lines were added after Mif 
Powls' s _— ] : 


I hope, my dear Lady, before this 
you have Mr. Delves's letter;—---if fo, 
you know I have had the ſmall-pox.--- 
You know too I am out of danger. 
How can I be thankful enough for ſo 
many eſcapes This is the firſt day 1 
have been able to hold a pen. I am 
permitted to write no more than the 
name of your honour'd and affectionate 


F. WARLEY. 
L&I 


- - 
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LE: 2 4-5 XXXIX. 


Captain RisBy to the honourable Genen 
Morzswon rn. 


 Barfird Abbey. 

ILL all the thanks, — all the 
gratitude, - the parents bleſſings, 
—their infinity of joy, be contain'd in one 

poor -ſheet ?—No:—Was I to repeat 

half, —only half of what they ſend you,. 

I might write on for ever. One ſays 

you ſhall be their ſon ; another, their 

brother ;—a third, that you are a man 

moſt favour'd of heaven; — but all 

agree, as a reward for your virtues, you 

are impower'd to heal afflitions :——in | 

ſhort, they want to make me think you _ 

can make black white. But enough 4 
> the vanity of one man. 


I dread your coming to the Abbey.— 
We that are here already, ſhall only, then, 
1 appear 
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appear like piſmires but let me cau- 
tion my friend not to think his head will 


touch the clouds. 


What man can bear to be twice diſin- 
herited ? Mr. Morgan's eſtate, which 
the other day I was folely to poſſeſs, is 
now to devolve on the Honourable 
George Moleſworth.— But mark me. 
As I have been diſinherited for you, you. 
as certainly will be diſinherited for Lord 


See what a man of conſequence I am. 
— Does Captain Riſby ſay bis? Does 
Captain Riſby fay that? Does Captain 
Rifby think well of it ? | 


* 


Expect, George, to behold me puſh'd - 
into preferment againſt my will; all 
great people ſay fo, you know; — expect 
to behold me preſide as governor of this 
caſtle.· (Let me enjoy it then; let 


me plume myſelf beneath the ſun- beam. 
| * 
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If to witneſs the honours with which 
I am ſurrounded, is inſufficient to fill 
your expanded heart ;—if it looks out 
for a warmer gratification; you ſhall ſee, 
you ſhall hear, the exulting parents :— 
you ſhall ſee Mr. Morgan revers'd ;------ 
Mr. Watſon reſtor'd to more than fight ; 
the ſteward and his family worthy 
every honour they receive from this Bo- 

nourable houſe. | 


I hear my ſhadow. —Strange, indeed! 
to hear ſhadows ;------but'more fo to hear 
them ſwear, —Ha ! ha! ha !---Halha!- 
ha -I cannot ſpeak to it for laughing. 
Coming, Sir coming, Mr. Mor- 
gan Now is he curſing me in every 
corner of the houſe; — I ſuppoſe dinner is 
on the table. 


This moment return'd from 
myſelf with the happy family ;—I mean 
Sir James and Lady Powis, with their 
Joyful inmates.— Mr. and Mrs, Powis 

. * — Are 


% 


/ 
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are ſet out for London.—As an addition 
to their felicity, Lady Powis had a letter 
from her grand-daughter the inſtant they 
were ſtepping into the chaiſe. | 


For one hour I am at your command: 
—— take, then, the particulars which I 


was incapable of giving you by John. — 


I was fitting in the library-window, 
talking to Mr. Watſon ; the Ladies, Sir 
James, and Mr. Morgan, in the dreſſing- 
room, when I ſaw John riding down the 
great road a full gallop. At firſt I 

thought Lord Darcey had been dead ; 
then, again, conſider'd his faithful ſer- 
vant would not have come poſt with the 


news: however, I had not patience to 


go through the houſe, but lifting up a 
ſaſh, jump'd out before he could reach 
the ſtable- yard. Without ſpeaking, 
I enquir'd of his face what tidings ; and 
was anſwer'd by a broad grin, I had no- 
thing to fear from his meflage. | 
_ neflage. Well 
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Well, John, ſaid I, running up to 
him,—how is your Lord ? how is Mr. 
MT 2— 


Better, I thank God, Sir; — better I 
thank God ! With that he turned his 
horſe, and was riding acroſs the lawn.— 


| Zounds, John, where are you going? 
here are you going? 


Follow me, Sir;—follow me ( ſetting 
up a briſk trot.) If you kill me, I dare 


not deliver letter or meſſage before we are 
at a diſtance from the Abbey. 


I thought him mad, but kept on by 
the ſide of his horſe *till we came to the 
gate of a meadow, where he diſmounted, 


Now, Sir, ſaid he, with a look that be- 
ſpoke his conſequence, —— have patience, 
whulſt I tie up my horſe. 


Patience, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
N 
| 
! 
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Patience, John! (and I ſwore at him) I 
am out of all patience. 


With that he condeſ; cended to deliver 
your letters. I rambled with ſurpriſe 


at the contents, and fell againſt a hedge. 


John, who by this time had faſt- 
en'd his ſteed, came up tome juſt as I 


recover d my legs; — and ſpeaking 


cloſe to my ear,-"Twas John Warren, 
Sir, was the man who found out the Lady; 


*twas I was the man, Sir. 


I ſhook him heartily _ the hand, but 
for my ſoul could not utter a ſyllable.— 
I hope you are not ill, Sir, ſaid the poor 


fellow, thinking me ſciz'd ſpeechleſs. — 


No, John; — no, reply'd- I it is only 


. exceſs of pleaſure.——You are a wel- 


come meſſenger : =-you have made your 
fortune. 


JU 


I, John 
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John Warren, and pleaſe your honour, 
has made his dear Lord happy; that 
is more pleaſurable to him than all the 
riches in the world. | 


You are an honeſt, good creature, John. 


Ay, Captain; but was it not very ſen- 
ſible to remember the young Lady's 
hand writing ? Would a powder- 
headed monkey have had the forecaſt ? 


Oh very ſenſible, John very ſenſi- 
ble, indeed! ——now go to the Abbey 
aſk for my ſervant ;—ſay you was 
ſent by Mr. Moleſworth to enquire for 
the family ; but do not mention you have 
ſeen me: I ſhall return by a different 
way. | 


John mounted immediately, and I 
walk'd full ſpeed towards the houſe. 
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I found Mr. Morgan taking long 
ſtrides up and down the dining-parlour, 


-pufling, blowing, and turning his wig 


on every ſide. 


Where have you been, Captain? I 
have ſent to ſeek you. Lord Darcey's 
ſervant is without ;—come to enquire 


how things are here. I would not let 
them ſend his meſſage up ;---but I have 
been out myſelf to aſk for his Lordſhip. 


| Well, Sir, and what ſays the ſervant ? 


Says !— Faith 1 hardly know what 


he ſays ; —ſomething about hopes of him: 


to be plain, I ſhould think it better if 
hope was out of the queſtion. If be, 
and all of us were dead ——But ſee John 
yourſelf; I will ſend him to you. 


As he was juſt without the door, I 


drew him back,—and turn'd the key, — 


Come 
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Come hither, Sir; — Come hither, 
Mr. Morgan: — I have ſomething of im- 
| portance to communicate. 


Dn ye, Captain, what's the matter 
now ? (ſtaring. )---I'll hear no more bad 
news :---upon my ſoul I'll run out of it 
(attempting to open the door.) 


Hold, Sir ; why this impatience ?--- 
Miſs Powis lives !--Will you run from me 
now ?---Miſs Powis lives !/--With that he 
ſent forth a horrid noiſe z. ſomething be- 
twixt howling and ſcreaming.---Itreach'd 
the dreſſing-room, as well it might: had 
the wind ſat that way, I queſtion if the 
village would not have been alarm'd.--- 
Down ran Sir James and Mr. Powis into 
the library ;---out jump'd Mr. Morgan. 
I held up my hand for him to retreat: 
---he diſregarding the caution, I follow'd 
---Sir James was enquiring of à ſervant 

whence the noiſe had proceeded. 


G2 'M 
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ſides, and expreſſing the agitation of joy 
by dumb ſhew ;---it was I, beating one 
of * damn'd dogs for running up ſtairs. 


£77 that is all, ſaid Mr. Powis,---let us 
return to. my mother and wife, who are 
much hurried. Away we went together, 
and the affair of the dog paſs'd very well 

.on the Ladies. 


4 ſat muſing for ſome moments how to 
introduce the event my heart labour'd to 
give up. Every ſigh that elcap'd,---every 
ſorrowful look that was interchang' d, I 
uoto plac'd to my own account, becauſe 
in my power to reverſe the ſcene. 


Addreſſing myſelf to Mr. Powis, I ae 
if he knew Lord Darcey's ſervant was 
below. He ſhook: his head ;---No, he 
anſwer d. Then it is all over, Riſby, 
I 9 in a low voice ? I hardly wiſh 


1 for 
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for his own ſake he _ recover rg 
our, it would be ſelfiſn. 


He was not worſe, 1 reply d: there 
was hope, —— great hope he would do 
well. ; 


Brings attend him! cried Mis. Powis, 
tears ſtarting afreſh to Her ſwoln eyes: 
— then you really think, Mr. Ritby, . 
he may recover ꝰ 


If he does, Madam, return'd I, he 
is flatter'd into life. Flatterd ! ſaid 
Mr. Powis eagerly ;---how flatter'd ? 


Why, continued I, he has been told 
ſome perſons are ſav'd from the wreck. 


Up they, all ſtarted, ſurrounding me 
on every ſide :——there ſeem'd but one 
voice, yet each aſk'd if I credited the re- 


G 3 1 ſaid 
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I faid I did. — 


Down they dropp'd on their knees, 
praying with uplifted hands their dear, 
dear child may be of the number. 
Though nothing could equal the folem- 
nity of this ſcene, 'I could ſcarce com- 


mand my countenance, when I ſaw Mr. 


Morgan ſtanding in the midſt of the cir- 
cle, his hat held up before his face, and 
a cane under his arm. 


As they roſe from their knees,---I gave 


them all the conſolation I thought at that 


moment they were capable of ſuſtaining; 
---and aſſured them no vigilance would 
be wanting to come at particulars ——1 
was aſk'd, if there was any letter from Mr. 
Moleſworth? - When anſwer'd in the 


_ affirmative, ——the next queſtion was, if 


it related to what I had juſt diſclos'd ?--- 
I equivocated in my reply, and withdrew 
to write the few unconnected lines ſent 


by John, e py 
After 
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After he was diſpatched, I return'd. 


immediately to the hoping, —— fearing 
family.---Mr. Watſon was ſitting amidſt 
them: he ſeem'd like a Being of purity 
_ preſiding over hearts going to be reward- 
ed for reſignation to the Divine will. 


He heard me as I enter'd : he roſe 
from his ſeat as I came near him, and 
prefling one of my hands between both 
his, whiſper'd, I have ſeen Mr. Morgan 
—— Then raiſing his voice, You are the 
meſſenger of joy, Mr. Riſby ;---complete- 
the happineſs you have begun: alt 
preſent, Pn round, are prepar'd to 
receive it. 


Here drops my pen. I muſt not 
attempt this ſcene : a Shakeſpeare 
would have wrote it in tears. 


How infinite, —--- how dazzling the 
beauty of holineſs !---AMiEtion ſeems to 
have threaten'd this amiable family only 

4 to 
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to increaſe their love, their reverence, 
their admiration. of Divine Omnipo- 
tence.— Bleſſings may appear, as a 
certain great man remarks, under the 
ſhape of pain, loſſes, and diſappoint- 
ments z------but let us have patience, and 
we ſhall ſee them in their own proper 


figures. 


Vf rewards even in this world attend 
the virtucus, who would be deprav'd on 
Could the looſe, the abandon'd, look in 


on this happy manſion, how would their 


ſenſual appetites be pall'd !---How would 
they hate,-- how deteſt the vanity,---the 
folly, that leads to vice !——If pleaſure 
is their purſuit, here they might ſee it 
ſpeaking at mouth and eyes :------pleaſures 
that fleet not away; —pleaſures that are 
carried beyond the grave. 


What a family is this to take a wife 
Lord Darcey s happineſs is 
inſur'd: 
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inſur'd: -in my conſcienee, there will 
not be ſuch another couple in PR 


Preparations are making to welcome 


the lovely ſucceſſor of this ancient houſe; 


---preparations to rejoice thoſe whoſe 


ſatisfactions are ſcanty: - to clothe the 
naked, to feed the hungry, to let 
the ſtately roof echo with ſongs and 
mirth from a croud of chearful, honeſt, . 


old tenants. 


J often hear Mrs. Jenkings crying out 


in extaſy,—---My angel! my ſweet 


angel! -As to the old neh and 
Edmund, they actually cannot refrain 


from tears, when Miſs Powis's name is 


mention d. Sir James and her Lady- - 
ſhip. are never eaſy without theſe good 
folles. It has ever been an obſerva- 


tion of mine, that at an unexpected for- 


tunate event, we are fond of having peo- 
ple about us who feel on the ſame occa- 


G5. Mr. 


ſion. : 
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Mr. Morgan is quite his own man again: 
he has been regaling himſelf with a 
fine hunt, whilſt I attended Sir James and 
my Lady in an airing round the park. 
After dinner we were acquainted with 
all his loſſes and croſſes in the dog and 
horſeway.---He had' not ſeen Filley rubb'd 
down this fortnight :---the huntſman had 
loſt three of his beſt . hounds :------two 
ſpaniels were lame: and one of his 
running horſes glander'd.------He con- 


cluded with ſwearing, as things turn'd out 


he did not matter it much; - but had it 
happen d three weeks ſince, he ſhould 
have drove all his ſervants to the devil. 


Enough of Mr. Morgan. Adieu, 
_ Moleſworth !------Forget not my con- 


gratulations to your noble, happy, friend. 


RIS BY. 
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LETTER 


The Honourable GkORCEB MoLESwWORTH to 
:  Ricnard RIS BY, Eſq. | 


- .._ Dover: 
A LL is happineſs, Dick I ſee no- 
A thing elſe ; I hear of nothing elle. 
lt is the /aft thing I take leave of at 
night ;,— the fr ft thing I meet. in the 
morning.------efterday was full of it: 
yeſterday I dined with Mr. and Mrs. 
Powis and their charming daughter, at 
the Banker's.---To look back, it ſeems. 
as if I had gone through all the vexations 
of my life in the laſt three weeks. 


Darcey would not let me reſt *till I. 
had been to congratulate them, or ra- 
ther to ſatisfy his own impatience, be- 
ing diſtracted to hear how Miſs Powis bore. 
the great diſcovery.---Her fortitude is. 

amazing !---But Sir James has had every- 
G..6- par- 
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particular from his ſon ; therefore I ſhall 
be too late on that ſubject, 


The following ſhort epiſtle I receiv'd 
from Mr. Powis, as I was wt: tte off for 


Town. 


Mr. Powrs to the n GORE 


MoLEtswoRTH. 
London. 


« THE firſt moment I can tear my- 
4 ſelf from the tender embraces of all 
« my hopes; the firſt moment I can 
« lkave my beloved daughter, I come 
e to Dover -I come to acknowledge 
« my gratitude to the noble-minded 


„ Moleſworth !------I come to teſtify my 


©: affection to the generous, diſintereſted 


Lord Darcey. We pray for the re- 


% coyery of his Lordſhip's health. 

« When that is eſtabliſh'd, not one wiſh 

<« will be wanting to complete the feli- 

ws * of | 

J. Pow * 
The 
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The more I know of this family, the 
more I admire them. I myſt be their 
neighbour, that's certain. ---Suppoſe I pe- 
tition for a little ſpot at one end of the 
park; ſuppoſe you throw up your com- 
miſſion ; and we live together two o ſnug 
batchelors. | 


Darcey vows he will go to Town next 
week.----If fatigue ſhould cauſe him to 
relapſe, what will become of us then? 
But I will not think of that now. 


We ſhall come down a joyful caval- 
cade to the Abbey, Tlong to ſee the 
doors thrown open to receive us. 
School-boy like, I ſhall firſt count 
days ;. next hours; - then minutes; 
though I am your's the ſame here 


there andevery where. 


MoLESWORTH. 
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rr 


The Honourable GrorGe MoiEswoRTH to. 
the ſame.. 


; p London. 

UILD in the park, and live 
batchelors !------Piſh !-----A horrid 
ſcheme -I give it up.---Over head and 


ears, Dick ! 


Laſt Monday arriv'd at his Lordſhip's 


-houſe in Sr. Fames's Square, the Right 


Honourable the Earl and Counteſs of 
Hampſtead,---Lord Hallum,---the La- 
dies Elizabeth aud Sophia Curtis. 


True, as I hope to be ſav'd; and as 


true, that Lady Elizabeth and Sophia 
are blooming as angels. 


Three times have I fat down, pen in 
my hand, paper folded, yet could not 
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| tune my mind to write one word.---Over 
head and ears ! I ſay.--- * 


Paſt one in the morning !---All ſilent! 
Let me try if I can ſcribble now. 


Firſt, I muſt tell you the body drove 


on ſhore at Dover, which I concluded - 


was Miſs Powis's, 1s diſcover'd.to be. a 
Miſs Frances Walſh, going over in the 
yatch which was unfortunately caſt-away 


— the corpſe much defac'd :---but what | 


confirm'd it to be the body of Miſs 
Powis, was a handkerchief taken from. 
the neck mark'd F W.------Poor young 
Lady! her friends, perhaps, are ſuffer- 
ing the exceſſes of grief which you and I 
have ſo lately witneſs'd. — But this 
is a ſubject I ſhall not dwell on. 


I came to Fown this evening with 
Darcey: he bore the journey very 
poorly ;---ſinking, fainting, all the way. 


--When we got to our jodgiogs and he 
was 
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was put into a bed, recovering a little, 


he preſs d me to go to the Banker's.---I 


ſaw his impatience, . and went. imme- 
diately. 


My name was no ſooner ſent up, than 


Mr. towis flew to receive me.. Wel- 


come, my friend! faid he; you come 
opportunely. We have a noble family 
with us that has been juſt wiſning to ſee 
Mr. Moleſworth.---He had time for no 
more; the door open'd.--- What was my 
ſurprize to be embrac'd by Lord Hamp- 
ſtead and Lord Hallum, by them led to 
the Counteſs and our two divinities, 
whoſe mild eyes,---whoſe elegant deport- - 
ment, told me the Loves and Graces had 
put a finiſhing ſtroke to the great work 
of virtue and humility. Lady Mary 
Sutton,------yes, Lady Mary Sutton too 


was there: ſhe advan'd towards me, 


Miſs Powis 1 in her hand. 


5 I have 
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I have the honour, ſaid Mr. Powis, of 
preſenting Lady Mary Sutton (the ſource 
of all my felicity) to Mr. Moleſworth.—- 
Then addrefling himfelf to her Lady- 


ſhip, Permit me, Madam, to introduce 
to you the friend I love. 


If ever 1 wiſh'd to "Tg it was then: 
I would have given the world for- 
eloquence z---hay, common underſtand- 
ing.---The former I never poſſeſs' d: 
forprize and pleaſure had flown away 
with the latter.---Miſs Powis has an eye 
that looks through one's very ſoul; - 

a ſweet compaſſionate eye : the dignity- 

it expreſſes beſpeaks your confidence. 

She perceiv'd my embarraſſment, and 

ſaid, Come, Mr. Moleſworth, let me 

have the ſatisfaction of placing you next. 

Lady Mary. So down ſat the ſtupid 
blockhead. —— Her Ladyſhip is very. 

chatty, and very affable : ſhe faid a 
thouſand obliging things ; but half was. 4 


| loſt- 
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loſt upon me, whilſt I watch'd the lips 
of my fair Elizabeth. 


Mr. Mrs. Powis, and Lady Mary, en- 


_ quired affectionately after the health of 


Lord Darcey. When I ſaid he was 
come to Town, up flew the heart's tell- 
tale to the face of Miſs Powis.---Her fa- 
ther and mother aſk'd, if they might 
have the happineſs of waiting on his 
Lordſhip next morning. I roſe to 
aſſure them what joy their viſit would 
occaſion; when having ſettled the hour, 
and fo forth, I ſlid to a chair vacant be- 


tween Lady Elizabeth and Lady Sophia. 


_ --- How enchanting did they look ;--- how 


enchanting did they ſpeak ?--No reſerve ;. 
---all frankneſs; the ſame innocence in. 


their manners as at fifteen ;-- the vivacity 


of the French, —— the ſedateneſs of the 


Engliſh, how charmingly blended! 


KRiſby, thou art a fortunate fellow: 
Lady Sophia * of thes with eſteem. 
The 


| Br Hr 
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The ſweet ſyrens,---/yrens only by at- 
traction---held me by the ear upwards of 
an hour. From them I learnt Lady 
Mary Sutton came to England, on re- 
ceiving an account from Mr. Delves that 
Miſs Powis had the ſmall- pox.---Happy 
for us, Dick, they lov'd Lady Mary too 
well to ſtay behind her! 


As I was liſtening to their entertain- 
ing deſcriptions of places abroad, we 
were join'd by Lord Hallum.—— Molef- 
worth, ſaid his Lordſhip, I will not ſuf- 
fer theſe girls to engage you ſolely : —-— 
My prating fiſters are grown ſo ſaucy; 
that I am oblig'd to be a very tyrant. 


A ſpirited converſation enſued, in 
which the cherub ſifters bore away the 


palm. | 


More and more ſick of my batchelor 
notions !---Yet I aver, that ſtate ſhould 
be my choice, rather than ſwallow one 
| | grain 
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grain of indifference in the matrimonial. 
pill, gilder'd over ever ſo nicely. 


Think what mu/# be my friendſhip for 
Darcey, to tear myſelf from this engage- 
ing circle before nine !---As I was taking 
my leave, Lady Mary ſtepp'd towards 
me.--- T'o morrow, Mr. Moleſworth, ſaid 
her Ladyſhip, I beſpeak the favour of 
your company and Lord Darcey's to dine 
with me in Pall. Mall. I bov/ d, an: 
anſwer' d. both for his nnn and my 
ſelf. 


We ſhall rejoice, . continuzd ' ſha, to 
congratulate your friend on his recovery, 
looking with peculiar meaning at 
_ Miſs Powis. --I think by hat look there 
will be an interview between the lovers, 
though I did not ſay ſo much to Darcey. 
——He requires ſleep: none would he 
have had, if he knew my ſurmiſe, ———- 
I'll to bed, and dream of Lady Eliza- 
beth;---/o good night, Dick. 


Twelve 
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Twelve o'clock at noon. 


Mr. and Mrs. Powis this moment 
gone; Lord Darcey dreſſing to meet 

them in Pall-Mall.---Yes, they are to be 
there; —and the whole groupe of beau- 
ties are to be there ;---Miſs Powis,— 
Lady Elizabeth,---Lady Sophia 
the little ſprightly hawk-eyed Delves.--- 


Riſby, you know nothing « life; you are 
dead and buried. 


1 will try to be ſerious,---Impoſlible ? 
my head runs round and round with plea- 
ſure.---The interview was affecting to the 
laſt degree.---Between whom? — Why 
Darcey, Mr. and Mrs.—.— faith I can 
write no more. | 


MoLtsWORTH. 


LET» 
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LETTER XIII. 


The Honourable GeorGE MoLEtsworTH 
to the Same. 5 


London. 
* HE day of Jays is over ! 


I am too happy too ſleep —exquilite | 
felicity wants not the common ſupports 
of nature. In ſuch ſcenes as I have 


witneſs'd, the ſou! begins to know her- 
ſelf: ---ſhe gives us a peep into futurity : 
---the enjoyments of this day has been 


all her own. 


Once more I regain the beaten ak of 
narrative. 


8 me then under the hands of 
hair-dreſſers, valets, &c. &c. &c. I hate 
thoſe felllows about me: · but the ſingu- 
larity of this viſit made me undergo their 
tortures with tolerable -patience,---Now 
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was the time when Vanity, under pretence 
of reſpect, love, and decorum, uſher'd 
in her implements. 5 


It was about two when we were ſat down 
at Lady Mary Sutton's. --Darcey trem- 
bled, and look d ſo pale at coming out of 
his chair, that I defir'd a ſervant to ſhew 
us to a room, where we might be alone 

*till Mr. Powis was inform'd of our being 
in the houſe. ——He inſtantly came with 
Lady Mary.—— Tender welcomes and 
affectionate careſſes fill'd him with new 
life.---Her Ladyſhip propos'd he ſhould 
firſt ſee Miſs Powis in her dreſſing-room; 
---that” none ſhould be preſent but Mr. 
and Mrs. Powis, her * and your 
humble ſervant. 


Judge how agreeable this muſt be to 
his Lordſhip, whoſe extreme weakneſs 
conſider d, could not have ſupported 
this interview before ſo much company 
as were aſſembled in the drawing room. 


The 
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The plan ſettled, Lady Mary withdrew 
to prepare Miſs Powis for our reception. 
A footman ſoon came with a meſſage 


from her Ladyſhip that ſhe expected us. 


I was all compaſſionate at this moment: 
the conflicts of my feeble friend were 
not to be conccal'd. We follow'd 
Mr. Powis ;---the door open'd ;---Datcey 
turn'd half round, and laying his cold 
clammy hand on mine, ſaid, Oh Moleſ- 
worth ! my happineſs is in view ;-—— how 
can I meet it ? 


Angimitable creature !---Can I deſcribe 
your reception of my friend? Can 1 

deſcribe the dignity of beauty; the 

melting ſoftneſs of ſenſibility ; — the 

- bluſhing emotion of ſurprize! No 
Riſby !---impoſſible! 


The Ladies ſtood to receive us; Miſs 
Powis ſupported between her mother and 


Lady Mary ;---/be all graceful timidity ; 
58 | => 
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---they all extaſy and rapture. Do you 
not expect to ſee Darcey at the feet of his 
miſtreſs ?!——No! at Mis. Powis's, at 


Lady Mary's, he fell. 


The eyes of his Adorable gliſten d. 
ee was rais'd, and embrac'd ten- 
derly by the parents, by Lady 
Mary. Mr. Powis ſaid, preſenting 
him to his delighted daughter, Ton, my 
dear, muſt make our returns of gratitude 

to Lord Darcey ;---giving him her more 


than paſſive hand, which he preſs'd 7 


his lips with fervor, ſaying, This is the 
hour my foul has flown up to petition 
—— Deareſt, beſt of women tell me 1 
am welcome. : 


She attermpted to reply; it was only 
n 4 


She doesbid: you welcome, retum d Mr. 
Pow ;——her bears bids you welcome. 
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Indeed, faid ſhe, I am not ungrateful: 
indeed, my Lord, I am not inſenſi- 
ble to the obligations you have laid me 

under. | | 


5 As theſe words eſcaped her, you muſt 
certainly take in the whole countenance _ 


of Darcey. .. 


By this time we were ſeated, and Lady 
Mary return'd to the company. 


Fonour'd as I am, ſaid his Lordſhip, 
addreſſing Miſs Powis, will you permit 
me, Madam, 1 1n preſence of your revered 
parents, — in preſence of the friend to 
whom every wiſh of my heart has been 
confeſs' d; vill you permit me to 
hope you are not offended by my appli- 
cation to Sir James ?——May I hope for 


your 


Friendſhip, my Lord'(reply'd ſhe, in 
terrupting him); you may command my 


Friendſbi 1 


friendſhip. 


\ 


* 
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Friendſbip (retorted he) Miſs Powis, 
ſtarting up :---is that all I am to expect? 
——Can I expect your. friend/oip *—— 
No, Madam, the man who would have 
died for you aſpires to more than friend- 
ſhip , — he aſpires to wo love. 


Jam no ſtranger, my Lord, return'd 
ſhe, to the honour you intend me. 
I am no ſtranger to your worth ; but 
I haye ſcruples e that ſeem to 
me inſurmountable. 


I never ſaw him ſo affected a 


ko heaven ſake, Madam, 2 anſwer * 
open the wound which the hand of Mer- 


# Þ weT 


will not bear 3 rub from fortune. | 


bat ſcruples rell me, Miſs 
Faid ceniure you. 


3 
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Tou have none, my dear child, ſaid 
Mrs. Powis. Vou have none, Fanny, 
faid Mr. Powis, bur what Hs Lordfhip 

can remove L 70 


mel 8 ir indeed, Madam 
replied ſhe, I meant not to give Lord 
Darcey pain. Then turning to him 
in a tender, ſoothing accent, —— Your 
peace, my Lord, has never been lightly | 
regarded by me. Here he brighten'd 
up, Land ſaid, taking her hand, You 
Know not, Miſs Powis, from the firſt 
moment 1 ſaw you, how ardent,-how 
—_ has been my love. 


why endeavour to gain my affetions, yet 


"od 
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hide your preference for me from the 
world; even from myſelf 2 —— Think of 


the day Lord Allen dined at the Abbey : 
think what paſe'd in a walk preceding 
bat you ſet out for town: on both 
theſe,-- on many others, how myſterious | 
your conduct? If you thought me 
worthy your regard, my Lord, why ſuch- 
_ myſteries ?. ; 


For God's ſake, my dear,---dear Miſs 
Powis, ſaid Darcey, ſuffer me to vindi- 
cate myſelf. Pardon me, my Lord 
(continued the angel that harangued 
him) hear me patiently another moment,,, 
and I will liſten to your vindication. 


She went on. 5 
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From whence can I ſuppoſe, my Lord, 
your embarraſſments proceeded, if not 
from ſome entanglement grown irk- 
ſome ? No; before I can promiſe 
myſelf happineſs, I muſt be firſt ſa- 
tisfied 1 do not borrow that happineſs 
from another. 


Another, Madam! repeated he, throw- 
ing himſelf at her feet May all my 
brighter proſpects fly me; may my 
youth be blighted by the loſs of reaſon, 
if I have ever lov'd another! 


She was affected with the ſolemnity of 
his air: one pearly drop ſtray d down her 
cheek ;—one that eſcap'd the liquid body 
of tenderneſs aſſembled in her eyes: — 


ſhe 
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| ſhe could not ſpeak, but held out her. | 
ſhowy hand for him to be ſeated. 


He obey'd; and placing himſelf next 
her, ſo clearly accounted for that part 
of his conduct ſhe call'd myſterious, that 
Mr. and Mrs. Powis both at once ex- 
claim'd, Now, my dear, complete our 
felicity now all your ſtrup/es muſt be 
over. 


And do you, ſaid ſhe, my tender, my 
indulgent parents, riſing and throwing 
herſelf into their arms ;---do you ſay it is 
in my power to complete your felicity ?--- 
Will confeſſing .a preference for Lord 
Darcey ;---will declaring I wiſh you to 
prefer him to your daughter "I that : 
complete it? Gs | - 
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My friend caught the bluſhing beauty 
from the arms of her parents, and frantic 
with joy, folded her to his boſom, ſtand- 


- ing as if he anger d at t his own happi 


"nels. 


Wins innocence- in the look of Miſs 
Powis, when ſhe greatly acknowledg'd 
her heart !—— How reverſe from this 


innocence, ibis greatneſs is the prudiſb 
byprocrite, who forbids even her features 


to ſay ſhe is ſuſceptible of love! You 
may ſuppoſe a profuſion of friendly ac- 
knowledgements fell to my ſhare; but I 
am not vain enough to repeat them, 


It is well Lady Elizabeth ſtands por- 

treſs at the door of my heart: there is 

ſuch buſtling and puſhing to get in- 
F "BY WE F ? "_ but, 
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but, notwithſtanding her Ladyſhip's vi- 
gilance, Miſs Powis has flipp'd by, and 
ſits perch'd up in the N corner with 

If you 90 back to Lady Mary's dre N 
ſing· room, you will find nobody there: 
ut give a peep intothe dining-parlour, . 
and you will ſee us juſt ſet down at din- 
ner ;—all ſmiling,---all happy ;—-an in- 

exhauſtible fountain of pleaſure in every 
böte 85 

I will go down to Slope Hall give 
Lady Dorothy a hint that ſhe has it now - 
in her power to make one man happy ; 


---@ hint I believe ſhe never had before. 
A ſnug twenty thouſand added to my 


preſent fortune, — the hand of Lady . 
Elizabeth,---and then, Riſby, get hold . 
of my ſkirts, and you mount with me. 


3 Next 
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Next | tueſday prepare, as governor | 
of the caſtle, for a warm ſiege.---Such a 
battery of eyes ſucb bundles of darts, 
— cb ſtores of ſmiles, —ſuch a train 
of innocence will be laid before the walls, 
as never was withſtood I No; I ſhall 
| ſee you cap-d-pte open the gates to the 

beliegers —— Away goes my pen,——1 
write no more poſitively. 


MoLzsworTa.. 


\ * 


LET 


'K 
* 
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LETTER XIII. 


Mi DzLves to Mrs. and N 
Buford Abbey. 


RE you W Madam? Is my 
dear father well? Tell me you: 
are, and never was ſo happy a creature 
as your daughter. I: tremble with plea-+ 
ſure, —— with Joy, — with. detight : — 
but I myt——my duty, my affection, 
every thing ſays I muſt ſit down to write. . 
--You-did not ſee how we. were marſhall'd.z 
at ſetting out :---I-wiſh you could have 
got up early enough: never was. ithere : 
ſuch a joyous party! ; 


H. 62 1 
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All in Lady Mary's dining-room by 
ſeven ;——the fine equipages at the 
_ door; —— ſervants attending in rich new 
liveries, to the number of twenty ;— 
Lord Darcey and his heavenly bride 
that is to be,---ſmiling on each other, 
ſmiling on all around; — Lady Mary 
Sutton —yes, ſhe is heavenly too ;---I be- 
lieve I was' the only earthly creature 
amongſt them ; Lord and Lady Hamp- 
| ſtead, the angelic Ladies Elizabeth 


and Sophia,---Mr, Moleſworth —the 


generous, friendly, open-hearted Mr. 
Moleſworth, Lord Hallum,——But 
why mention him laſt ?---Becauſe, Beſſy, 
I ſuppoſe he was laſt in your thoughts.-— 
Dear Madam, how can you think ſo ? 


In 


y * 


In Lady Mary's coach went her Lady- 


ſhip, Lord Darcey, Mrs. and Miſs Powis 
——jn Lord Hampſtead's, his Lord- 
ſhip, Lady Hampſtead, Lady Eliza- 


beth, and Mr. Moleſworth :---in Lord 


Darcey's, Lady Sophia, Mr. Powis, 


Lord Haltum, and your little good-for- 
nothing :---in Mr. Powis's, the women- 


ſervants. We lay fifty miles ſhort of 
the Abbey, and the next evening reach'd 


it at ſeven. 


We reach'd Barford Abbey, I ſay:— 


but what ſhall I ſay now I cannot do 
juſtice to what I have ſeen of duty. 
of affection, of joy,---of hoſpitality.. -- 
| To, dear Madam, perſuade my father 


— 
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to purchaſe a houſe in this neighbour- - 


Servants were poſted at the diſtance of: 
ſix miles to carry intelligence when we. 
ſhould. approach. I ſuppoſe in their- 
way. back. it was proclaim'd in the vil-- 
lage men, women, and children, 
lined the road a mile from the Abbey, 
throwing up their hats with loud huz- 
zaing; — bells ringing in every adjacent 
pariſh; bonfi res on every riſing ground; 
in ſhort, we were uſher'd in like 
conquerors The coachman whip'd : 
up their horſes full ſpeed through the- 
park ; —— thump, thump, went my 
heart, when by a number of lights I 
diſcover'd we were juſt at the houſe. 
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What ſenſations did I feel when the 
carriages ſtop'd ! At the entrance 
ſtood. Sir James and Lady Powis, —— 
the Chaplain,---Mr. Morgan, Captain 


Riſby; ——you know their characters, 


Madam; — every ſervant in the houſe 
with a light :—but who could have ſtay d. 
within at this juncture? 5 


The firſt coach that drove up was 
Lady Mary's. Out ſprang Lord Darcey, 
- Miſs. Powis. in his hand; both in a mo- 
ment lock'd in parental embraces.— 


Good heaven, what extaſy !—I thought 
Mr. Watſon and Mr. Morgan would 
have fought a duel which ſhould firſt 
have folded Mifs Powis in his arms, 
whilft:Sir James and. Lady. Powis quitted... 
| | 1 


— ; 73 Ut y 
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her to welcome Lady Mary. We 
were all receiv d tenderly affectionate:— 
4 reception none can have an idea of, 
but thoſe who have been at Barford 


* , 


'n my way to the houſe, I ſuppoſe TE 
had a hundred kiſſes :—Gad. knows from | 
whom, —What can I ſay of Lord Hamp- 
ſtead's family ?—what of Mr. Moleſ- 
worth? The general notice taken of 
him is ſufficient, —— Abſolutely that 
| charming man will be ſpoil id. Pity | 
do ſet him up for an idol! — I hope he 
will not always expect to be worſhipp'd. 
—— Mr. Riſby to- Well, I'Il men- 
tion you all, one after another, as faſt 
as poſſible Let me fee, where did I 

leave off ?------Oh ! we were juſt out of 


our 
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our carriages. And now for the pa- 
thetics Han attempt —4 humble at- 
tempt only. | 


Lady Powis, Lady Mary, and their 
darling had given us the flip.---What 
could be done : mean with Mr. 
Morgan: -— he was quite outrageous,— 
What could be done ? I repeat.---Why 
Sir James, to pacify him, ſaid, we 

ſhould all go and ſurprize them in his 
Lady's dreſſing- room. We did go; 
—we did ſurprize them ; great God ! 
in what an attitude The exalted Lady 
Powis at the feet of Lady Mary !|—— 
Miſs Powis kneeling by her :——ſhe en- 
deavouring to raiſe them.——1 faid it 
would be an attempt at the pathetics: 


---It 
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— it muſt be an attempt: 1 can proceed 
no farther. 


To be ſure Mr. Morgan is a queer- 
looking man, but a great favourite at 
the Abbey.——He took Miſs Powis on. 
his knee; —call'd her a hundred times 
his dear, dear daughter; and I could 
not forbear laughing, when he told her 
he had not wore a tye-wig before theſe 
twenty years. This drew me to obſerve 
his dreſs, which unleſs you knew the man, 
you can have no idea how well it ſuited 
him: a dark ſnuff-colour'd coat with 
gold buttons, which I ſuppoſe by the 
faſhion of it, was made when he ac- 
cuſtomed himſelf to tye-wigs ;—the lace 
a rich orice ; but then it was ſo immo- 


derately ſhort, both in the ſleeves and 
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its, that whilſt full dreſs'd he n, 
cocks to want cloathing. 


The next 8 the next 
morning, then it was I loſt my freedom. 
—Diſrob'd of his gingerbread coat, I 
abſolutely fell a ſacrifice to a plain ſuit of 
broad cloath, —— or rather to a noble, 
plain heart. — Now pray, dear Madam, 
do not croſs me in my firſt love ;-—--at 
leaſt, fee M r. Morgan, before you com- 
mand me to give him up :--—-and you, 
ſweet Sir, ſteal to a corner of your new 
poſſeſſion, whilſt I take notice of thoſe 
who are capering to my fingers ends. 


You have ſeen Mils Powis, Madam, 
on Mr. Morgan's knee; you have 
heard him ſay enough to fill any other girk 
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than - myſelf with jealouſy :—nay, Ma- 
dam, you may ſmile ;—he really makes 
love to me. But for a moment let me 
| forget my lover ; let me forget his melt- 
ing fi 6 ghs.---his a proteſtations, — 


his perſuaſive eloquence, --his air ſo lan- 

guiſhing; let me forget them all, 1 ſay, 
and lead you to the library, where by a 
meſſage flew Miſs Powis. -A look from 
her drew me after :---I ſuppoſe Lord 
Darcey had a touch from che ſame mag- 
net. 


* * 


A venerable pair with joy next to 
phrenzy caught her in their extended 
arms, as the door open'd. My kind, my 
dear, eper dear friends, ſaid the lovely 
creature, and is it bus we meet? is it 


dus I return to you. ?——Mr. Jenkings 
claſp'd « 
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clp her to him; but his utterance 
was quite choak'd :_-the old lady burſt 
ing a fod0 of tears, and then cried out, 
110 , fr reat i IS. "thy, mercy, 0 God — 


„ Sa e 


flew to their arms -in they folded | 


her to their boſoms.- 


-Lord Darcey, 


too embrac'd them ar condeſcendingly | 


kiſſed their hands he ſaid next tothe 


parents of his Fanny,---next to Lady Ma- 
ry, they were moſt dear to him. 
8 Miſs Powis ſeated herſelf between them, 
and hung about the neck of Mrs. Jen- 
kings; whilſt his Lordſhip, full of admi- 

ration, look'd as if his great foul labour'd 


for expreſſion.” i „ 


Overcome with tender ſcenes, I left 
oy — acquainted Lady Mary 
| who 


* ö „ * 
— * 
. 


— 


— 
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who was there, and ſhe went to them 
immediately. ——Mr. Wat on and Mr. 


4.54% f 


all my : "—caprain Ritby, Mr. MoleC- 
worth, Lady Elizabeth and Sophia, 
being engag'd in a converſation at ano- 
ther part of the room: you may gueſs 
our ſubject, Madam; but I declare, 
whilſt liſtening to Mr. Watſon, I thought 
myſelf n above ert exyoy- 
ments. 


3 3 


Sir James, who had follow'd Lady 
Mary, ſoon return'd with her Ladyſhip, 
Miſs Powis, Lord Darcey, and , what gave 
me heart-felt pleaſure, the ſteward and 
his wife ;---an honour they with diff 


culty accepted, as they were ſtrangers to 
deb e 16 
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Who ſays there is not in this life perfect 


happineſs ?---I ſay they are miſtaken :--- 
| ſuch felicity as I here ſee and partake of, 


cannot be called imperfeQ.-----How 


comes it that the domeſtics of bis family 
ſo much ſurpaſs thoſe of other people ?--- 
how is it one intereſt governs the whole ? 
---I want to know a thouſand myſteries, 
AI could write,---I could think eter- 
nally,---of the firſt happy evening. 
Firſt happy evening dol ſay ? And can 
the days that crown that eve be forgot ? 
Heaven forbid | at leaſt whilſt I 
have recolleCtion.------My heart ſpeaks 


fo faſt to my pen, that fain my fingers 
vould, but cannot keep up with it. 


The next morning Lord Darcey in- 
troduc'd to us the fon of Mr. Jenkings. 
----—A finer 
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— -- A. finer youth I never ſaw !---Well 
might the old gentleman be /u/picious.--- 
| Few fathers would, like him, have ſacri- 
ficed the intereſt of a ſon, to preſerve 
that of a friend.------To know the real 
rank of Miſs Powis her ten thouſand 
virtues her great expectations; yet 
act with ſo much caution !---with an 
anxiety which the moſt ſordid miſer 
watching his treaſure, could not have 
exceeded ! and for what ?-- Why leſt in- 
voluntarily ſhe might enrich his beloy'd 
fon with ber aftetions— Will you 


/ Only for an hour or two.——A 
walk is propos d. Our ramble will 
not be farther than his houſe.-----You ſay 
I may go. Thank you, madam : Iam 
gone. 4 ; EET. . ab 


_ 
CES — 
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| Juſt return'd from the ſteward's, fo 
cramm'd with' ſweatmeats, cake, and 
jellies, that I am abſolutely ſtupified. 


I muſt tell you who led Miſs Powis.— 
Lord Darcey to be ſure.— No, Ma- 
dam ; I had the favour of his Lordſhip's 
arm :——it was Edmund. I call 
him Edmund; every body calls him 
Edmund ;—yes, and at Lord Darcey's 
requeſt too. Never ſhall I forget in what 
a graceful manner I but his Lordſhip 
does every thing with grace. He men- 
tion d ſomething of paſt times, hinting 
he ſhould not always have courted him to 
ſuch honour, preſenting the hand of his 
belov'd. 


I 2 I wh 
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I wiſh I could ſend you her look at that 
moment; it was all love,—all conde- 
ſcenfion.——TI ſay I cannot ſend it. 


Mortifying ! I cannot even borrow if. 


Adieu, dear Madam !—Agieu dear 


_ Sin{—adieu, you beſt of parents 


It is impoſſible to ſay which is moſt dear 


to your ever dutiful and affectionate 


E. DxIvxs. 
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I. ET T ER XILIV. 
Miſs Dzrvzs to the ſame: 


Barſord Abbey. - 


OST. my heart a / ge not 
ſurpriz d, Madam; I loſe and find 

it ten times a day; — yet it never ſtrays 
from Barford Abbey. The laſt account 
you had from me it was button'd inſide 
Mr. Morgan's hunting · frock — ſince 
that, it has been God knows with whom: 
— ſometimes wrapt in a red coat ;—ſome-- 
times in a blue ;— ſometimes in a green: 
— but finding many competitors flew to 
black, where it now lies ſnug, warm, and 
a eaſy.— 
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ealy.—Reſtleſs creature | I will never 


take it home again. 


What think you, Madam, of a Das 
for a ſon in- law. 


What do I think? you ſay- —— Why 
the gentlemen of the church have too 
much ſenſe and gravity to take my mad- 
cap off my bands — Well, madam, but 8 
ſuppoſe the Dean of H——, now 5 
Took pleas d. —Oh, the Dean of H-— ! 
What the Dean, Beſſy, that Lady Mary 
| uſed to talk of: the Dean that married | 
Mr. and Mrs. Powis. 


As fure 5 I live, Madam, the very 
man: and fo-morroto, —to-morrow at ten, 
= he 
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he is to unite their lovely daughter with 
Lord Darcey.— Am I not very good. — 
extremely good, indeed, to ſit down and 
write, when every perſon below is ſola- 
_ cing themſelves on the approach of this 
happy feſtival ? 


I would ſuffer ſhipwreck ten times ; 
—ten times would I be drove on uninha- 
bited. iſlands, for ſuch a huſband as 
Lord Darcey. Miſs Powis's danger 
was only imaginary, yet „he muſt be 2 
rewarded.— Well, ſhe Hall be rewarded; 
— ſue ought to be rewarded Lord 8 
Darcey ſhall N her. ; 


But is it not very hard upon your poor 
girl, that al the young | ſmarts we 
brought down, and bat which we found 

ES here, 
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here, ſhould have diſpos'd of their hearts? 
Al; even Lord Hallum,—he who 
uſed to boaſt ſo much of freedom. 
now owns he has diſpos'd of his— 


But to whom Aue that's a 


They think, perhaps, the old ſtuff 
will do well enough for poor me |—— 


Thanks to my genius, I can ſet my cap 
at any thing. | 


Why there's ſomething tolerable in the 
ſound of a Dean's Lady. Let me 
ſee if it will do.—. The Dean's coach; 

the Dean's ſervants.” Something 
better this than a plain Mr,— 


# 
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Here comes Miſs Powis. Now ſhall 
I be forc'd to huddle this into my 
pocket. I am reſolv'd ſhe ſhall not 
ſee the preferment I have chalked out for 

myſelf, — No, no; I muſt be ſecret, or 

I ſhall have it taken from me. 


This Miſs Powis, this very dutiful 
youngLady,that I uſed to haveſet up for a 
pattern, — not tells me that I muſt write 

no more; that you will not expect to hear 

from me *till the next poſt.--If I muſt take 4 

Miſs Powis's advice in every thing AMI ; 

muſt be guided by her; — you know who 

ſaid this, Madam; — why then there is 
an end of my ſcribbling for this night. 
But remember it is not my fault. No, 
indeed, I was ſat down as ſober and ſedate 
as. could be. — --Quite fit for a Dean's - 
1.5 Lady? 
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Lady?—Yes; quite fit, indeed, Nowy 
comes Lady Elizabeth and Lady Sophia. 


Well, it is impoſſible, I find, to be 
| duriful 1 in this houſe. 


- 
> ; 1 
5 


| ' Thurſday, Twelve o'clock at noon. 
Bleſs my ſoul ! one would think I was 

the bride by my ſhaking and quak- 

ing! Miſs Powis is Lady Darcey. — 


Down drops my letter :—— Yes, dear 


Madam, I ſee you drop it to-run and tell 
my ET, 


— 


I may write on not tl may do what 
1 will ;—Lord and Lady Dareey are every 


thing with every body. 
LP Well 
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Well as I love them, I was not pre- 
ſent at the ceremony: I don't know 
why neither. Not a ſoul but attended, 
except your poor fooliſh girl. At the 


window I ſtood to ſee them go, and ne- 


ver ſtirred a ſtep till they return'd. — Mr. 
Moleſworth gave her away. I vow I 
thought him near as handſome as the 
bridegroom. But what ſignifies my 
thinking him handſome ?—Pll aſk Lady 
Elizabeth by and bye what ſhe thinks. 
Nov for a little about it, before I at- 
tire myſelf with implements of deſtruc- 
tion. — The Dean is not quite dead yet; 
but if he lives out this day, —1 ſay, he 1 * 
invulnerable. 


1 Let 


199 BARFORD ABBEY. 


Let us hear no more of yourſelf :— 
tell us of Lord and Lady Darcey. 


Have patience, Madam, and I will, 


Well, their dreſs ?—Why their faces 
were dreſs'd in ſmiles of love :—nature's 
charms ſhould always take place of 
art. You ſee with what order I pro- 
_— * 


Lord Darcey was, drefs'd in white 
richly lac'd with gold Lady Darcey 


in a white luteſtring negligee flounc'd 
deep with a ſilver net; — no cap, a dia- 
mond ſprig; her hair without powder; a 


| diamond ä and ſleeve-knots ;— 
| brace- 
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bracelets ſet round with diamonds; and let 
me tell you her jewels are a preſent from 
my firſt Adorable ;——on the knowledge 
of which 1 diſcarded him. No, no, 
Mr. Morgan; you are not a jewel of 
yourſelf neither. Lady Darcey would 
have wore quite a morning diſhabille, if 
the vain old gentleman had not re- 
queſted the contrary : ſo forſooth, to 
humour him, we muſt be all put out of 
| our Way. . 


There they are on the lawn, 21505 | 
to live, going to invite in Calar.—— 


Only an old dog, Madam, that lives be- 
twixt this houſe and the ſteward's. 8 


Lady Elizabeth and Mr. Moleſworth, 
* Lady Sophia and Captain Riſby,—Oh, I 
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long to be wick you throw no more 
gravel to my window. — 1. will be du- 


tiful in. ſpite of . alluremenss, I 
will. . 


I left them in the library, inſpecting 
a very charming piece, juſt brought 
from Brandon Lodge, done by the hand- 
of Lady Mary Sutton. —Upon my word, 
they have- ſoon conn'd it over: but 1 
have not told you it is the portraits of 
Mr. and Mrs. Powis ;- My dear 
Dean too joining their hands. 


God defend me! there he is, hop- 
ping out.---I wiſh he had kept within. 
Why, Sir, I ſhould have been down 
in a moment: then we might have had 
the moſt comfortable tece-a-tete. 9 


Seriouſly, 


0 
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Seriouſly, Madam---now I am really 
ſerious- -can you believe, after behold- 
ing Lord and Lady Darcey, I will ever 
be content with a moderate ſhare of hap- 
pineſs No; I will die firſt.---To ſee 
them at this inſtant would be an antidote 
for indifference. Not any thing of . 
fooliſh fondneſs :---no ; that will never be 
ſeen in Lord and Lady Darcey. 

Their happineſs is not confin'd : we are 
all refreſh'd by it :—it pours forth from 
their hearts like ſtreams flowing from a 
pure fountain. ——-Ithink I ſaid L could 


not go to church: no, not for the world 
would I have gone: I expected Miſs 
Powis would be crying, fainting, and 1 
Inſtead of all this 
.. fuſs, 


know not what. 


82 BARFORD ABBEY. 
| fuſs, not a tear was ſhed —— I thought 
every body cried when they were married : 
—-thoſe that had, or had xot cauſe.--Well, 
Tam determined to appear ſatisfied, how- 
_ even, if the yoke is a little galling. 


Ho charming look'd Mifs Powis, 
when ſhe ſmil'd on Lord Darcey !---On 
Lord Darcey ? On every body, I mean. 
_ =—And for him--but I muſt forget his 
air,. his words, his looks, if ever I 
intend to ſay love, honour and obey. 
once I am brought to ſay love,. 
honour and obey will ſlide off glibly 
enough. I muſt go down amongſt them. 
Believe me, Madam, I ſhut myſelf up to 
_ write againſt tos the moſt 
perſuaſive eloquence. p 


— 
— * 
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% 


g 


This is the day when the Powis family 


are crown'd with felicity.---I think on 


it with rapture. 1 will ſet it down. 
on the heart of your dutiful and affec- 
tionate 


* 


E. Dzxvzs. 


, * 


L E T- 
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LETTER XLV. 
Miſs DeLvss to the ſame. 


Barford Abbey. 


\URELY I muſtſmel! of veniſon, 
| / —roaſt beef, and plumb-puddings. 

Les, I ſmell of the Old Engliſh hoſ- 
pitality.— 2. 5%, Madam, have no tenants 
to regale ſo; are ſafe from ſuch 
troubles on my account. Will you 
believe me, Madam, I had rather ſee 
their honeſt old faces than go to the 
fineſt opera ever exhibited. What 
think you of a hundred- and- ſeven chear- 


ful farmers ſitting at long tables ſpread 
with every thing the ſeaſon can afford; 
two hogſheads of wine at their elbows; 
1 ; the 
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— the ſervants waiting on them with 
aſſiduous reſpect ? Their ſongs ſtill 
echo in my ears. 


I thought the roof would have come 
down, when Lord and Lady Darcey 
made their appearance. — Some ſung 
one tune,—ſome another . — ſome paid 
extempore congratulations ;—others that 
had not a genius, made uſe of- ballads 
compos'd on the marriage of the King. 
and Queen.— One poor old ſoul cried to 
the Butler, becauſe he could neither ſing 
or repeat a verſe.— Seeing his diſtreſs, I 
went to him, and repeated a few lines ap- 
plicable to the occaſion, which he caught 
in a moment, and tun'd away with the 


beſt of tem. 


Lord and Lady Hampſtead are ſo de- 
= lighted with. the honeſt ruſtics, that they 
BE” 
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declare every Chriſtmas their tenants 
ſhall be regal'd at Hallum Grove. 
What can one feel equal to the ſatis- 
faction which ariſes on looking out in the 
park ?—Three hundred poor are there 
feaſting under a ſhed erected for the pur- 
poſe; —cloath'd by Sir James and Lady 
Powis ;---/o clean, —ſ% warm, ſo com- 
fortable, that to ſee them at this moment, 
one would ſuppoſe they had never taſted 


of poverty. 


Lord Darcey has order'd two hundred 
guineas to be given amongſt them, that 
to-morrow might not be leſs welcome to 
them than this day. 


For my part, I have only two to pro- 
vide for out of the number ; —— a pretty 
little boy and girl, that pick d me up 
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before l came to the ſhed. be pa- 


rents of thoſe children were very good, 


and gave them to me On my firſt appli- 


cation. 
Here comes Mrs. Ne n 


what pleaſing thing have you $0 ld me, 


Mrs. Jenkings ? 


Five hundred pounds, as I live, to be 
given to the poor to-morrow from Lady 


Mary Sutton.--- 


What bleſſings will follow us on our 
journey ! I believe I have not told you, 


Madam, we fet out for Faulcum Park on 
Monday. Not to ſtay :--no, I thank God 

we are not to ſtay.---If Lord and Lady 
Darcey were to inhabit Faulcum Park, yet 


it would not be to xe like Barford Abbey. 
—----Barford Abbey is to be their home, 
whilſt Sir James and Lady Powis live. 
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100 Hallum wants me to walk with | 
f him. Not I, indeed :I hate a ele- 
d- tete with heart: men. On ſecond 
gs J will 8. 


- Oh Madam! out of 55 5 with aſto- -, 


niſhment !--- What think you Jam 
the confidante of Lord Hallum's paſſion; 
---with permiſſion too of the earl and 
counteſs. . Heavens! and can you 
gueſs, Madam, who it is he loves? 
Adieu, my dear. dear Dean -Need I 
ſay more ?------Will you not ſpare the 
bluſhes of j your NF daughter, 


E. Dexvzs? | 


